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"Go  Ye  Into  AH  the  World." 

James  MoGSAHAXAS. 
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1.  Far,  far    a- "way,  in  heathen  darkness  dwelling,  Mill-ions  of  sonlsfor 

2.  See  o'er  the  world  wide-o-pen  doors  in- vit- ing,    Sol-diers  of  Christ,  a 

3.  "  Why  will  y  e  die  V*  the  voice  of  God  is  call-  ing,"  Why  will  yedie?"re. 

4.  God  speed  the  day,  when  those  of  ev-eryna-  tion  "Glo-ry    to  God!"tri- 
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ev-  er  may  be  lost; 
rise  and  en  -  ter    in ! 
ech  -  o      in  His  Name 
nmphant  -  ly  shall  sing; 
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Who,  who  will  go,     sal  -  va-tion'ssto-ry  tell -ing, 

Christians,  awake !  your  fore  -  es    all    u  -  nit  -  ing, 

;  Je  -  sns  hath  died  to  save  from  death  appall-ing, 

Ransomed,redeemed,rejoic-ing    in  sal -va- tion, 

1 |P— tT~f * ^— P— r      ! .      U r- 

M  t  t  r  g  ■  ' 

1  f  E  y- 

i  •  g 

:b=^-*~M 

m=u^± 


Chorus. 


I         I       i  I  I    — F»i \ — \ (y 1- 


^ 


#-i— #- 


Looking  to  Je-sns,  mind  ing  not  the  cost? 

Send  forth  the  gospel, break  the  chains  of  sin. 

Life  and  sal-va-tion  therefore  go  proclaim. 

Shont "  Hallelu-jah,for  the  Lord  is  King. 
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"All  power  is  given  un  -  to  me, 
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All  power  is       giv  -  en  tin  -  to   me, 

(3. m — ^M •  «    p    f> 


V      V     V 
Go  ye    in -to    all   the  world  and 
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I     am  with     you      al  -  way." 
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preach    the       gos  -   pel,    And     lo, 
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I  Am  Standing  on  the  Word  of  God, 
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1.  I  am  standing  on  the  Word  of  God,  Which  came  to  men     of      old; 

2.  I  am  standing  on  the  Word  of  God,  'Tis        ho  -  ly  and    'tis    trne; 

3.  I  am  standing  on  the  Word  of  God,  'Tis       full     of   life      di-vine; 

4.  I  am  standing  on  the  Word  of  God,  And     thus     I     am       se-cure; 

5.  I  am  standing  on  the  Word  of  God,  And       on    my  dy  -  ing     bed 
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The  Ho-  ly  Book  our  fa-  thers  loved,  And  treas-  ured  more  than  gold. 
Thro'  a-ges  it  has  been  our  Light,  With  splen-dor  ev  -  er  new. 
God's  Spir-it  lives  in  ev  - 'ry  word  And  moves  in  ev  -  'ry  line. 
Tho'  blows  the  tempest  wild  and  hard,  'Twill  ev  -  er  -  more  en  -  dure. 
I'll     share  its  con-  so  -  la-  tions,  Lord,  When  death's  dark  vale    I    tread. 
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Tho' the   earth  change  and     de  -  cay,        It  shall  nev 
|       ,  It    shall  nev 
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I     am  stand-ing   on    the  Word     of      God. 
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The  Church's  One  Foundation. 


S.  J.  Stone. 
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44  Christ  is  the  head  of  the  church."— Eph.  5:  25. 


Dr.  S.  S.  Wkslht. 
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1.  The      church's    one  form  -  da 

2.  E  -  lect  from    ev  -  ery      na 

3.  Though  with  a     scorn-ful    wou 

4.  'Mid    toil  and   trib  -  u  -   la 

5.  Yet     she    on   earth  hath -un 


tion     Is       Je  -  sus  Christ  her  Lord; 
tion,  Yet     one    o'er     all    the  earth; 
der    Men    see    her    sore    op-prest, 
tion  And     tu-mults    of    her  war, 
ion  With  God    the  Three  in    One, 
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She     is      His  new  ere    -    a 
Her  char  -  ter      of     sal  -    va 
By      schisms    rent     a  -    sun 
She  waits  the    con  -  sum  -  ma 
And  mys  -  tic  sweet  com  -  mun 
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tion  By  wa  -  ter  and  the  "Word; 
tion — One  Lord,  one  faith,  one  birth; 
der,  By  her  -  e  -  sies  dis  -  trest: 
tion  Of  peace  for  ev  -  er  -  more; 
ion  "With  those  whose  rest    is     won: 
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From  heaven  He  came  and  sought    her     To      bs      His  ho  -  ly    bride; 
One     ho  -  ly  Name  she    bless  -  es,    Par -takes    one  ho  -  ly     food; 
Yet  saints  their  watch  are   keep  -  ing,  Their  cry    goesup/'How  long?'" 
Till    with  the    vis  -  ion      glo  -  rious  Her    long  -  ing  eyes  are    blest, 
Oh,    hap  -  py    ones  and      ho    -    ly!   Lord,  give      us  grace  that     we, 
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With  His   own  blood  He  bought  her,  And 

And      to     one  hope  she    press  -  es,  With 

And    soon   the  night  of     weep  -  ing  Shall    be     the  morn  of 

And      the  great  church  vie  -  to  -  rious  Shall    be     the  church  at 


for    her    life    He    died, 
ev  -  ery  grace  en  -  dued. 

song. 

rest. 


Like  them,  the  meek  and     low  -    ly,      On   high  may  dwell  with  Thee! 
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The  Son  of  God  Goes  Forth ! 


R.  Heber,  D.  D. 


"  Fight  the  good  fiptht  of  faith."— 1  Timothy  4:  IS, 
(Ellaoombe.    C.  M.  D.) 


Anon. 
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1.  The  Son    of  God  goes  forth  to    war,     A     king-ly  crown  to    gain; 

2.  The  mar-tyr  first,  whose  ea  -  gle   eye  Could  pierce  beyond  the  grave; 

3.  A     glo-rious  band,  the  cho  -  sen  few,    On  whom  the  Spir  -  it  came; 

4.  A    .    no  -  ble  ar  -  my — men  and  boys,  The  ma-tron  and  the  maid — 
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His      blood-red  ban-ner streams  a  -  far,    Who    fol-lows  in  His  train? 
Who      saw    his  Mas-ter     in      the  sky,    And  called  on  Him  to    save; 
Twelve  valiant  saints,  their  hopes  they'knew,  And  mocked  the  crossand  flame. 
A  -  round  the  Sav-iour's  throne  re-joice,    In  robes  of  light  ar- rayed. 
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Who    best  can  drink  his  cup    of    woe,     Tri  -  umphant  o  -  ver  pain: 
Like  Him,  with  par-don  on    His  tongue,  In  midst  of    mor-tal  pain. 
They  met  the  ty-rant's  banished  steel,    The    li  -  on's  go-  ry  mane; 
They  climbed  the  steep  ac-cent  of  heav'n  Through  peril,  toil,  and  pain: 
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Who  pa-  tient  bears  his  cross  be  -  low,  He  f ol  -  lows  in  His 
He  prayed  for  them  that  did  the  wrong:  Who  fol-lows  in  His 
They  bowed  their  necks  the  death  to  feel :  Who  f ol  -  lows  in  their 
O       God,  to     us  may  grace  be  giv'n    To     fol  -  low  in  their 
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train, 
train  ? 
train  ? 
train  ? 
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Anywhere  With  Jesus, 

H.  BBOWN  and  Mrs.  C.  M.  Alexandee. 


D.  B.  Townbb. 
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1.  A-ny-where  with  Je- sua  I    can  safe  -  ly        go;         A -ny- where  He 

2.  A-ny-where  with  Je-  su3  I    need  fear     no        ill,      Tho'  temp-ta-tions 

3.  A-ny-where  with  Je- sua  I     am  not       a    -    lone;     Other  friends  may 

4.  A-ny-where  with  Je-  sus  o  -  ver  land    and      sea,      Tell-  ing  souls  in 

5.  A-ny-where  with  Je-  sua  I     can    go       to      sleep,  When  the  darkening 


leads  me  in  this  world   be  - 
gather  round  my  path-way 
fail  me,  He    ia   still    my 
darkness  of    sal  -  va  -  tion 
shadows  round  a-bout    me 
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low;  A-  ny-where  without  Him  dear-est 

still;  He  Him-self  waa  tempted  that  He 

own;  Tho'  Hia  hand  may  lead  me  o  -  ver 

free;  Read  -  y    aa    He  summons  me    to 


creep;  Knowing  I 


shall  wak-en,  nev-  er  - 


joys  would   fade; 


might  help 

drea  -  ry 

go     or 

more    to 


me; 
ways, 
stay, 
roam, 


HE 


A-ny-where  with  Je-  sus  I     am    not 
A-ny-where  with  Je-  sua  I    may  vie  -  tor       be. 
A-ny-where  with  Je-  sus  ia      a  house  of        praise. 
A-ny-where  with  Je-  sus  when  He  points  the    way. 
A-ny-where  with  Je-  sus  will  be  home,  sweet  home,, 
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A  -    ny-where!  A  -    ny-where!        Fear     I    can  -  not    k 
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The  Gospel  Bells. 


"For  God  bo  loved  the  world,  that  he  gave  his  only  begotten  Son."— John  3  :  16. 
W  M  B-  Wesley  Martin. 
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1.  The  Gos-pel  bells  are  ring-ing, 

2.  The  Gos-  pel  bells  in  -  vite    us 

3.  The  Gos-pel  bells  give  warn-ing, 

4.  The  Gos-  pel  bells  are  joy  -  ful, 
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O  -  ver  land,  from  sea  to  sea: 

To      a  feast  prepared  for  all; 

As  they  sound  from  day  to  day, 

As  they  ech  -  o      far  and  wide, 
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Bless-ed  news  of  free  sal  -  va  -  tion  Do  they  of  -  fer  you  and  me. 
Do  not  slight  the  in  -  vi  -  ta  -  tion,  Nor  re  -  ject  the  gra-cious  call. 
Of  the  fate  which  doth  a  -  wait  them  Who  for-ev  -  er  will  de  -  lay. 
Bear -ing  notes  of    per -feet  par -don,  Thro'  a  Sav-iour  cru  -  ci  -  fied. 


"For     God    so  loved  the  world  That  His  on  -  ly     Son    He  gave, 

"I  am    the  bread  of      life;  Eat     of    Me,  thou  hun  -  gry  soul, 

"Es  -  cape    ye,    for    thy     life,  Tar  -  ry    not     in       all     the  plain! 

Good  tid  -  ings    of  great  joy  To      all  peo  -  pie     do        I  bring, 
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Who -so- e'er  be-liev-eth  in  Him  Ev  -  er-last-ing  life  shall  have." 
Tho' your  sins  be  red  as  crim-son,  They  shall  be  as  white  as  wool." 
Nor  be-hind  thee  look,  oh,  nev  -  er,  Lest  thou  be  consumed  in  pain." 
Un  -  to  you    is  born    a    Sav  -  iour,  Which  is  Christ  the  Lord"  and  King. 
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Gos-pel  bells 
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how  they  ring; 
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Gos-pel  bells, 
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how  they  ring,  O-ver  land  from  sea  to   sea ! 
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Gospel  Bells.- 

free-ly  bring 
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Concluded. 


Gos-pel  bells, 
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free-ly  bring  Blessed  news  to  yeu  and  me. 

-  .    m-+     -0-    -0-    -0-     #■ 


£=4 


HI 


*: 


:*rfc 


3E 


*=* 


£=?=£ 


-^-t- 


*=*: 


Fanny  J.  Okosby. 


Rescue  the  Perishing. 


William  H.  Doane. 


1.  Rescue  the  per-ish-ing,  Care  for  the  dy-ing,  Snatch  them  in  pity  from 

2.  Tho'  they  are  slighting  Him,  Still  He  is  waiting,  Wait  ing  the  pen  -  i  -  tent 

3.  Down  in  the  human heart,Crushed  by  the  tempter , Feelings  lie  buried  that 

4.  Rescue  the  per-ish-ing,   Du-ty  de-mands  it;  Strength  for  thy  la-bor  the 

0—0-     -  -     •    *■ 


P^44 


:g-l-4-- 1 


0 0 0 0 0— p-# 0S-—Z- 0     0.  _ 


sin    and   the  grave;  Weep  o'er  the  erring  one,  Lift    up    the  fal-len, 
child    to    re  -  ceive;  Plead  with  them  earnestly,  Plead  with  them  gently; 
grace  can    re-store:  Touched  by  a  loving  heart,  Wak-ened  by  kind-ness, 
Lord  will   pro-vide:  Back    to  the  nar-row  way  Pa  -  tient  -  ly  win  them; 
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Tell    them  of  Je  -  sus  the  might -y  to  save. 

He    will     for-give    if  they  on  -  ly  be-lieve.     Res-cue  the  per-ish-ing, 
Chords  that  were  broken  will  vibrate  once  more 
Tell    the  poor  wand'rer  a  Sav-iour  has  died. 
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Care    for  the  o!y  -  ing;    Je  -  sus  is    mer-ci-ful,    Je  -  sus  will  save 
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Who  Is  On  the  Lord's  Side? 


Frances  Ridley  Havekqal. 


( Armageddon.) 


J.  Goss,  arr. 


1.  Who    is     on   the  Lord's  side?  Who  will  serve  the  King?  Who  will  be  His 

2.  Not  for  weight  of     glo  -  ry,    not  for  crown  and  palm,     En-ter  we  the 

3.  Je  -  sus  Thou  hast  bought  us,    not  with  gold  or  gem,  But  with  Thine  own 


help-  ers?    Oth  -  er  lives   to    bring?  Who  will  leave  the  world's  side  ? 
ar    -    my,    raise  the  war-ri or  psalm;    But    for  love  that  claim  -  eth 
life-blood,   for  Thy   di  -  a  -  dem;     With  Thy  bless-ing    fill  -    ing 
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Who  will  face   the 
lives    for  whom  He 
each  who  comes  to 
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foe?         Who    is      on    the  Lord's  side  ?  Who  for 
died,          He  whom  Je  -  sus  nam -eth   must   be 
Thee,         Thou  hast  made  us    will  -  ing,  Thou  hast 
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Him  will 
on  His 
made    us 
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side, 
free, 
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By  Thy  call  of  mer  -  cy, 
By  Thy  love  con-strain-ing, 
By  Thy  grand  re-demp-tion, 
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by  Thy  grace  Divine, 
by  Thy  grace  Di-vine, 
bv  Thy  grace  Divine, 
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Work,  for  the  Night  is  Coming. 


"The  night  cometh,  when  no  man  can  work. 
A.  I».  Walkkk. 
Mrs.  0.  M.  Alexander. 
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-John  i: 


Dr.  Tj.  Mason. 
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1.  Work,  for  the  night  is  coin  -  ing, 

2.  Work,  for   the  night  is  com  -  ing, 

3.  Work    for  the  bless- ed  Mas  -  ter, 

4.  Work,  for   the  night  is  com  -  ing. 
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Work  through  the  morning  hours- 
Work  through  thesun-ny  noon; 
Long  as  J le  lends  you  breath; 
Un    -    der    the  sun  -  set     skies; 


Work,  while  the  dew      is     spark  - 
Fill      brightest  hours -with     la    - 

His        pre-cious  blood  re- deemed 
While  their  bright  tints  are  glow    - 


t=± 


ling,  Work   'mid  spring- ing  flowers; 

bor,  Rest     comes  sure     and     soon, 

you,  Raved  your   soul    from  death, 

ing,  Work,    for      day -light    flies. 
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Work,  when  the  days  grow  brighter,     Work,     in    the  glow- ing  sun; 

Give        ev  - 'ry   fly  -  ing  mill  -  ute    Some- thing  to  keep     in  store; 

Work,    for  the  world    is  ly  -    ing    Un     -     der  the  curse    of  sin: 

Work,    till  the  last  beam  fad-  eth,  Fad    -    eth    to  shine    no  more; 
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Work, 
Work, 
Work, 
Work, 
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for    the  night  is 

for    the  night  is 

for    the  Sav-  iour 

while  the  night   is     < 
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Vhen  man's  work 
Yhen  man  works 
)rh    -    er     souls 
Vhen  man's  work 
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is      done, 
no     more, 
to       win. 
is      o'er. 

©k     f  ■ 

ii 

-i — L — t- 

*  m 

Hi 

l_ 

"      i     . 

V        v       I             1  .  .. 

1 — 

t— 

■  i 

Arrangement  and  words  Copyright.  1913,  by 

Charles  M.  Aleiander. 

Inter  national  Copyright  Boom-ad. 


10 


Stand  Up,  Stand  Up  for  Jesus. 
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QhorgK   Dt/FFIELD. 

Unison. 


Adam  Gsissl. 
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1.  Stand  up,  stand  np  for 

2.  Stand  up,  stand  up  for 

3.  Stand  up,  stand  up  for 

4.  Stand  up,  stand  up  for 


r? 

Je  -  sus,  Ye      sol-diers    of    the    cross; 

Je  -  sus,  The   trumpet    call    o  -    bey; 

Je  -  sus,  Stand  in    His  strength  a- lone; 

Je  -  sus,  The  strife  will  not    be     long; 
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Lift  high  His  roy  -  al 

Forth  to    the  might-y 

The  arm    of  flesh  will 

This  day  the  noise  of 
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It    must  not  suf  -  fer  loss: 

In    this    His  glo-rious  day: 

Ye    dare  not  trust  your  own: 

The  next,  the  vie-  tor's  song: 
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From  Tic-  fry    un  -  to      vio 

"Ye  that    are  men  now  serve 
Put      on    the  gos  -  pel      ar  ■ 

To  Him  that  o  -  ver  -  com 
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-    fry    His     ar  -  my  shall  He     lead, 
Him"    A-  gainst  un-num-bered  foes; 
mor,  Each  piece  put    on  with  pray'r; 
eth,     A    crown  of    life  shall     be; 
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Till       ev-  'ry    foe    is 
Let      cour-age    rise  with 
"Where    du  -  ty  calls,  or 
He    with  the  King  of 


van-quish'd,  And  Christ  is  Lord  in  -  deed, 
dan  -  ger,  And  strength  to  strength  op-  pose, 
dan  -  ger,  Be  nev  -  er  want-  ing  there, 
glo   -    ry    Shall  reign    e  -  ter-  nal    -    ly. 
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Oopyrirtt,  1901,  by  Geibel  A  I 
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Stand  Up.  Stand  Up  for  Jesus.— Concluded. 

CHOECS.  Ea,rmony. 
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Stand    up  for 

Stand    up.  stand  up  for 
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Lift  high  His  roy-al    bati— ner,  ife  must  nct»  It  must  not  suf-fer,      loss, 
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Jesus,  the  very  Thought  of  Thee. 
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(St. Agnes*   CM.) 

-U-4 , 


John  B.  Dykes. 
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1.    Je  -  sus  the  ver  •   y    tho't  of  Thee,  With  sweetness  fills  my  breast; 
6.  Kor  voice  can  sing,  nor  heart  can  frame.  Nor  can  the  mem-'ry    find, 
8.  Oh,  hope  of    ev  •  *ry    con-trite  heart!    Oh,  joy    of     all    the  meek) 
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Bntsweet-ei  far  Thy  face  to  see,  And  in  Thy  pres-ence  rest. 
A  sweet-er  sound  than  Thy  blest  name,  O  Sav-iour  of  man-kind! 
To  those  who  fall,    how  kind  Thoujirt !    How  good  to  those  who  seek. 
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4  And  those  who  find  Thee,  find  a  bliss 
Nor  tongue  nor  pen  can  show; 
The  love  of  Jesus,  what  it  is 
None  but  His  loved  ones  know. 


5  Jesus !  our  only  joy  be  Thou, 

As  Thou  our  prize  wilt  be; 

Jesus!  be  Thou  our  glory 

And  th  rough  eternity. 
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O  Qlad  and  Glorious  Gospel, 


M 


••God  so  loved  the  world  that  He  gave  His  only  begotten  Son." — John  3:  16. 
Fkasek.  James  McGkanahan. 
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I 
l.'Tis     a  true  and  faith-ful    say  -  ing,    Je  -  sus  died  for  sin- ful  men; 

2.  He  has  made  a    full     a  -  tone-ment,  Now  His  sav-ing  work  is  done; 

3.  Still  up-  on  His  hands  the  nail  prints,  And  the  scars  up  -  on  His  brow, 

4.  But  re-mem-ber  this  same  Je  -  sus     In  the  clouds  will  come  a-gain, 
•  •   •    -•-    -•-    -•-  n :£ :•_•  -»-    •     m         -P-   ■&-  • 
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Though  we've  told  the  sto-ry    oft-  en,  We  must  tell  it  o'er     a-gain. 

He         has  sat  -  is  -  fied  the    Fa  -  ther,  Who  ac-cepts  us    in     His  Son. 

Our       Re-deem  er,  Lord  and  Sav  -  iour  In    the  glo  -  ry  stand-eth  now. 

And  with  Him  His  blood-bought  peo-ple,  E v  -  er-more  shall  live  and  reign . 


Chorus. 


O    glad  and  glo-rious  Gos-pel!   With  joy     we  now  pro  -  claim 

we       now  pro-claim 

»-=— # P -P K- 


1 — r 


t=X- 


t=t= 


i 


|i 


t=ar==t 

; 9 w 


I     I 


-* — g*- 


-<2- 


1 


I 

A     full    and  free    sal  -  va  -  tion,  Through  faith  in     Je  -  sus' Name. 


*=T+ 


^i-H 


i 


-l — n 


r^-r 


tr-f 


Copyright   1891.  by  James  McGranahan. 

Charles  M.  Alexander,  owner. 

International  Copyright  Secured. 


13 


O  Worship  the  King. 


ROBEBT  GBANT. 

9hl 


(Lyons. 


F.  J.  Haydn. 
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1.  O       wor-  ship    the  King,     all    glo-rious    a  -  bove,     And  grate-ful 

2.  O        tell      of    His  might,  and  sing   of    His  grace,  Whose  robe    is 

3.  Thy  boun  -  ti  -  ful    care,  what  tongue  can    re  -  cite  ?     It  breathes  in 

4.  Frail  chil-dren    of     dust,    and   fee-  ble     as    frail,      In    Thee    do 
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sing      His 
light,  whose 
air,         it 
trust,     nor 
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shines  in 
find  Thee 
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pace; 
light; 
fail; 

Our  Shield  and    De  -  fend 
His     char  -  iots     of    wrath 
It  streams  from  the    hills, 
Thy      mer-cies,  how    ten  - 
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An  -  cient  of   Days 
thun-der  clouds  form, 
scends  to    the  plain, 
firm     to    the  end! 


Pa  -  vil-  ioned  in  spl en-dor,  and  gird-ed  with  praise. 
And  dark  is    His  path  on  the  wings  of    the  storm. 
And  sweet-ly    dis  -  tills   in    the    dew  and  the    rain. 
Our  Mak-er,    De-fend-er,    Re-deem-er,  and  Friend. 
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13(a)     Majestic  Sweetness  Sits  Enthroned. 

Samuel  Stennett.  Thomas  Hastings. 
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Ma  -  jes-tic  sweetness  sits  enthroned  Up  -  on  the  Saviour's  brow;  His  head  with 
No    mor- tal  can  with  Him  compare,  A-mong  the  sons  of    men;  Fair-er      is 
He  saw  me  plung'd  in  deep  distress,  And  flew   to  my     re -lief;     Forme    He 
To  Him    I    owe  my  life  and  breath,  And  all  the  joys    I     have:  He  makes  me 
Since  from  His  bounty  I     re-ceive,Such  proof  of  love  di -vine,  Had   I       a 
vt— «— Tm — m — m — m -rJ — m — « 0— j~m — * — m — 0—rm^-m  »—,-* — m — 
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ra-  diant  glories  crown'd,  His  lips  with  grace  o'erflow,His  lips  with  grace  o'erflow. 
He     than  all  the  fair   That  fill  theheav'nly  train,  That  fill  theheav'nly  train, 
bore  the  shameful  cross,  And  car-ried  all    my  grief,  And  car-ried  all    my  grief, 
tri  -  umph  o-ver  death,  And  saves  me  from  the  grave.  And  saves  me  from  the  grave, 
thousand  hearts  to  give,  Lord,  they  should  all  be  Thine,  Lord,  they  should  all  be  Thine. 
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Soldiers  of  Christ  Arise. 


Matthew  Biciugbs. 


( Diademata.) 


Sir  Geo.  J.  Elvey. 
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1.  Sol-diers  of  Christ,  a  -  rise,      And    put  your  arm -or      on; 

2.  Stand,  then,  in  His  great  might,   With  all    His  strength  en- dued; 

3.  That  hav-ing    all  things  done,    And     all    your  con  -  flicts  passed ; 


t 


mm 


t^ 


-1=2 (2- 


¥ 


(2. 


-&r 


'&- 


±=t 


Strong  in  the  strength  which  God  supplies,  Through  His  e-ter  -  nal  Son. 
And  take,  to  arm  you  for  the  fight,  The  pan  -  o  -  ply  of  God: 
Ye      may  o'er-come,  through  Christ  alone,  And  stand  complete  at  last. 
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Strong   in     the  Lord    of    Hosts,  And     in     His  might  -  y    pow'r; 

To       keep  your  arm  -  or    bright  At  -  tend  with    con -stant  care, 

From  strength  to  strength  go  on,  Wres  -  tie,    and  fight,  and  pray; 
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Who     in  the  strength  of  Je  -  sus  trusts  Is  more  than  con-quer  -  or. 
Still    walk-ing    in  your  Captain's  sight,  And  watching  un  -  to    pray'r. 
Tread  all  the  pow'rsof  darkness  down,  And  win  the  well-fought  fight. 
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A  Mighty  Fortress  Is  Our  God. 


M.  L.  tr.  F.  H.  Hodge 
Slowly 


(Ein  Teste  Burg.    P.  M.) 


Mabtin  Luthbk. 


1.  A    might-y    Fort-ress  is    our  God,  A  Bul-wark  nev-er  fail 


ing; 


2.  Did   we  in  our  own  strength  confide,  Our  striving  would  be  los  -  ing  ; 

3.  And  tho'  this  world.with  devils  filled,  Should  threaten  to  un-do      us  ; 

4.  That  word  a-bove  all  earthly  pow'rs,  No  thanks  to  them  a-bid  -  eth  ; 
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Our  Help  -  er    He    a  -  mid  the  flood  Of  mor-tal  ills  pre  -  vail  -  ing 
Were  not  the  right  man  on  our  side,  The  man  of  God's  own  choosing; 
We  will  not  fear,  for  God  hath  willed  His  will  to  tri-umph  thro'    us; 
The  Spir-it    and  the  gifts  are  ours    Thro'  Him  who  with  us  sid  -  eth; 
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For  still  our  ancient  foe  Doth  seek  to  work  us  woe;  His  craft  and  pow'r  are  great. 

Dost  ask  who  that  may  be?  Christ  Jesus,  it  is  He;  Lord  Sa-bo-eth  His  name, 

The  prince  of  darkness  grim, — We  tremble  not  for  him ;  His  rage  we  can  endtre, 

Let  goods  and  kindred  go,  This  mortal  life  al  -  so;  The  bod-y  they  may  kill; 
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And,  armed  with  cru  -  el    hate,  On    earth    is    not    His      e    -    qual. 
From    age    to    age    the  same,  And  He  must  win  the     bat  -    tie. 
For        lo      His  doom  is    sure,  One    lit  -  tie  word  shall  fell      him. 
God's  truth    a  -  bid  -  eth  still,    His  king-dom    is    for  -    ev     •    er. 
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True=  Hearted,  WhoIe=Hearted, 


Frances  R.  Haveugal. 


O.  Stkbbins. 
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1.  True-heart- ed, whole-hearted,  faith -ful    and   loy  -  al,      King    of     our 

2.  True-heart- ed,  whole-hearted,  full-  est      al  -  le-giance  Yield-inghence- 

3.  True-heart- ed,  whole-hearted,  Sav  -  iour  all  -  glo-rious!   Take  Thy  great 
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hy   Thy  grace    we     will     be; 
to     our     glo   -    ri  ■    ous    King; 
er    aud  reign  there     a  -  lone, 
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Un  -  der  the  stand -ard 
Val  -  iant  en-deav-  or 
O    -    ver  our  wills  and 
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alt  -  ed      and  roy 
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al,  Strong  in  Thy  strength  we  will  hat-tie  for  Thee, 
lov  -  ing  o  -  hedience,  Free  -  ly  and  joy  -  ous-  ly  now  would  we  bring, 
fee-  tions  vie  -  to-rious,Free  -  ly  sur- rendered  and  whol-ly  Thine  own. 
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Peal  .    .     out   the   watch -word! 
Peal  _«..      _•. 


si     -       lence   it       nev    -    er! 
si-lence 
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Song  .    .       of    our     spir 
Song 
-«-     .#-     .«.       .a.  . 


re    -     joic      -       ing  and     free? 
re-joic-  ing 


3 *- 


^~t- 


It 


Copyright.  189n.  bT  Ir»  D  Sankej. 
Daod  by  permission- 


I 


True-Hearted,  Whole  Hearted. — Concluded. 
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Peal  .    .      out  the   watch  -  word!             loy     -      al      for  -    ev 
Peal                                                                            loy  -   al 

-     er! 
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King  .    .      of    our     lives,     By      thy    grace      we      will 
King 
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Jesus  Calls  Us. 


Cecil  F.  Alexandeb. 


W.  H.  JtTDE. 
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1.  Je  -  sus  calls    us  o'er  the     tu-mult,  Of   our  life's  wild  rest-less  sea; 

2.  Je-sus  calls    us  from  the  wor-ship  Of    the  vain  world's  golden  store; 

3.  In    our  joys   and    in     our   sor- rows,  Days  of    toil     and  hours  of  ease, 

4.  Je  -  sus  calls    us:  hy   Thy  nier  -  cies,   Saviour,make   us  hear  Thy  call; 
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Day  by    day  His  sweet  voice  soundeth,  Saying,  "Christian,  fol- low  me." 
Fromeachi  -  dol  that .would  keep  us,     Saying,  "Christian, love  me  more." 
Still  He  calls,   in  cares  and  pleasures,  "Christian,  love  me  more  than  these.' : 
Give  our  hearts  to  Thine  o  -  bediance,    Serve  and  love  Thee  best  of     all. 


g^=t^=M 


_r_ — z~\jQ 


±=t 


18  O  Zion  Haste,  Thy  Mission  High  Fulfilling. 


Mary  A.  Thomson. 


James  Walch. 


1.0      Zi  -  on  haste  thy  mission  high  f  ul-fill-ing,     To  tell  to  all    the 

2.  Be-hold  how  ma-ny  thousand  still  are  ly  -  ing  Bound  in  the  darksome 

3.  Tis  Thine  to  save  from  per  il  of  per  -  di  -  tion  The  souls  for  whom  the 

4.  Proclaim  to  ev-'ry  peo-ple,  tongue  and  nation  That  God,  in  whom  they 

5.  Give  of  Thy  sons  to  bear  the  message  glorious;  Give  of  thy  wealth  to 

6.  He  comes  a-gain;  O  Zi-on,  ere  thou  meet  Him,  Make  known  to  ev'ry 
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world  that  God  is  Light!  That  He  who  made  all  nations  is  not  will  -  ing 
pris  -  on  house  of  sin!      With  none  to  tell  them  of  the  Saviour's  dying, 
Lord  His  life  laid  down,  Be- ware  lest,  slothful  to  ful -fill  thy  mis  sion, 
live  and  move,  is  love;    Tell  how  he  stooped  to  save  His  lost  cre-a-tion, 
speed  them  on  their  way;  Pour  out  thy  soul  for  them  in  pray'r  victorious; 
heart  His  sav-ing  grace;  Let  none  whom  He  hath  ransomed  fail  to  greet  Him 


One  soul  should  per  -  ish,  lost  in  shades  of  night. 

Or      of  the  life    He  died  for  them  to  win. 
Thou  lose  one  jew-el  that  should  deck  His  crown. 
And  died  on  earth  that  men  might  live  a-bove. 
And      all    thou  spend-est  Je  -  sus  will  re  -  pay. 
Through  thy  ne-glect,  un  -  fit  to  see  His  face. 


Publish  glad  ti-dings ; 
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Tid-ings  of  peace;    Tid-ings  of    Je  -  sus,  re-demp-tion  and  re-lease. 
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Pull  Surrender. 


Bebeooa  S.  Poiaabb. 
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1.  Sav -iour,'tis    a    full 

2.  As        I  come  in  deep 

3.  No  with-holding — full 

4.  Be    this  theme  my  song 

5.  Oh,      the  joy    of    full 

'     J    ^.    '    '     *   ■«     *    J.' 

Bur-  ren-der,  All       I  leave  to    fol  -  low  Thee; 
con-  tri-  tion,  At     this  con  -  se-  crat  -  ed   hour, 
con-  fess-  ion ;  Pleasures,  rich-  es,    all  must  flee; 
and  sto  -  ry,  Now    and  un  -  til    life    is     o'erj 
sal-  va-tion !  Oh,     the  peace  of    love  di  -  vine! 
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Thou    my  Lead-er    and    De-fend-  er    From  this  hour  shalt  ev  -  er     he. 
Hear,     O  Christ,  my  heart's  pe- ti- tion,  Let    me  feel    the    Spir-it's  pow'r! 

Ho   -    ly  Spir-  it,  take    pos-sess-ion!      I 

This     my  rapt-ure,  this    my  glo  -  ry,     Till 

Oh,      the  bliss  of    con  -  se  -  era-  tion!     I 


no  more,  hut  Thou  in    me. 

I  i  each  the  shin-  ing  shore, 
am  His,  and   He    is    mine. 
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Chorus. 
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I     Bur-ren-der    all! 

I  sur-ren-der  all  f 


I      sur-ren-  der    all ! 

I    sur-ren-der  allt 
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I  have      I    brinj     to    Je  -  sus, 
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all! 


I      sur-ren-der       all! 
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John  E.  Bode. 


O  Jesus,  I  Have  Promised. 

( Day  of  Rest.    7s,  6a.)  J.  W.  Eluott. 


1.0      Je 

2.  Oh,  let 

3.  Oh,  let 

4.  O      Je 

5.  Oh,  let 
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sus.  I  have  prom-ised  To  serve  Thee  to  the  end; 
me  feel  Thee  near  me,  The  world  is  ev  -  er  near; 
me  hear  Thee  speak  -  ing,  In  ac  -  cents  clear  and  still, 
sus,  Thou  hast  prom  -  ised  To  all  who  fol  -  low  Thee, 
me    see    Thy    foot-marks,  And  in    them  plant  mine  own; 
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Be  Thou 
I        see 
A  -  bove 
That  wher 
My  hope 
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for     ev  -  er     near     me,    My  Mas-ter  and     my  Friend! 
the  sights  that  daz  -  zle,    The  tern pt-ing  sounds  I     hear: 
the  storms  of      pas  -  sion,  The  murmurs    of      self-will, 
e  Thou  art    in      glo  -    ry  There  shall  Thy  ser-vant    be! 
to     fol  -  low    du    -   ly       Is      in  Thy  strength  a  -  lone. 
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I      shall  not  fear    the  bat  -  tie,  If    Thou  art    by    my    side; 

My  foes    are     ev  -  er  near    me,  A -round  me  and  with-  in; 

Oh  speak,  to      re  -  as  -  sure    me,  To  hast  -  en     or    con-  trol; 

And,  Je  -  sus,     I    have  prom-ised,  To  serve  Thee  to    the     end; 

Oh,  guide  me,   call    me,  draw  me,  Up -hold   me     to    the     end; 


Norwan-der  from  ihe     path  -  way,    If  Thou  wilt  be    my  Guide. 
But,   Je  -  sus,  draw  Thou  near  -  er,     And  shield  my  soul  from   sin. 
Oh  speak,  and  make  me     list    -    en,   Thou  Guar-dian  of    my    soul! 
Oh,  give  me  grace    to     fol    -    low    My  Ma3-ter  and  my  Friend! 
And  then  in  heav'n  re  -  ceive     me,    My  Sav -  iour  and  my  Friend! 
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I  am  Thine,  O  Lord, 


F.  J.  Crosby. 


W.  H.  Doanh. 
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1.  I  am  Thine, O  Lord,  I  have  heard  Thy  voice,  And  it  told  Thy  love  to  ine; 

2.  Con-se-crate  me  now  to  Thy  service, Lord,  By  the  pow'r  of  grace  di-vine; 

3.  O  the  pure  de-light  of    a  sin-  gle  hour  Thathefore  Thy  throne  I  spend, 

4.  There  are  depths  of  love  that  I  cannot  know  Till  I  cross  the  nar-row     sea, 
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But      I  long  to  rise    in  the  arms  of  faith,  And  he  clos-er  drawn  to  Thee. 
Let  my  soul  look  up  with  a  steadfast  hope,  And  my  will  be  lost     in  Thine. 
Whenlkneel  inpray'r,and  with  Thee  my  God,  I  comm  tine  as  friend  with  friend. 
There  are  heights  of  joy  that  I  may  not  reach  Till   I  rest  in  peace  with  Thee. 
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Refrain. 


Draw  me  near  -  er,    nearer,bless-edL«rd,  To  the  cross  where  Thou  hast  died; 
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near-er,  nearer, 
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Draw  me   nearer,  nearer,  nearer, blessed  Lord,To  Thy  precious,  bleedingside. 
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22        All  the  Way  My  Saviour  Leads  Me. 


Fanny  J.  Cbosby 
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KOBEBT  LOWBY. 
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i.  All      the  way      my  Sav-iour  leads     me ;  What,  have  I  to  ask  be -side? 

2.  All      the  way      my  Sav-iour  leads      me;  Cheers  each  wind-ing  path  I    tread, 

3.  All     the  way      my  Sav-iour  leads     me;     0       the     ful  -    ness  of  His    love! 
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I  doubt 
me  grace 
feet  rest 
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His  ten-der  mer  -  cy, 
for  ev  -  'ry  tri  -  al, 
to    me      is    prom  -  ised 


Who  thro'  life  has  been  my  Guide? 
Feeds  me  wiih  the  liv-ing  bread; 
In       my      Fa-  ther's  house  a  -  bove  : 
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Heav'n-ly  peace,      di  -  vin  •  est    com  -  fort,  Here  by     faith       in    Him    to    dwell! 
Tho'      my     wear  -  y    steps  may     fal   -  ter,   Anc     my    soul        a -thirst  may  be, 
When  my     spir   -  it,  clothed  im  -mor  -  tal,    Wings  its  flight     to  realms  of     day, 

Is       h       h 


to=S=EEE'EEE 


-P- — <g 


0 — #— E0~—* — * — 0— tj — *. — % — *_t#r_q__# — -#=t=^ — ■ 


HK 


For  I  know,  what-e'er  be 
Gush-ing  from  the  Rock  be 
This   my    song    thro'  end-less 
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fall      me,      Je  -  sus      do  -  cth  all    things  well 

fore     me,      Lo!   a    spring  of  joy        I  see; 

a    -    ges,      Je-sus     led    me  ail      the  way 
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For     I    know,  what-e'er  be  -  fall  me, 

Gush-ing  from     the  Rock  be  -  fore  me, 

This  my   song    thro'  end-  less      a  -  ges, 
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Je-sus     do- eth    all   things    well. 
Lo!      a  spring  of    joy        I  see. 

Je-sus      Jed    me    all       the      way, 
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Lead  On,  O  King  Eternal. 


Rev.  Ernest  W.  Shurtli£FF. 


( Lancashire. ) 


Hexry  Smart. 
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1.  Lead 

2.  Lead 

3.  Lead 
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on, 
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O  King 
O  King 
O  King 
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The  day  of  march  has  come; 
Till  sin's  fierce  war  shall  cease. 
We    fol-low,  not  with  fears; 
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Hence-forth  in  fields  of  con  -  quest  Thy  tents  shall  be  our  home: 
And  Hoi  -  i  -  ness  shall  whis  -per  The  sweet  A  -  men  of  peace; 
For    glad-ness  breaks  like  morn  -  ing    Wher-e'er  Thy  face    ap- pears, 
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days  of  prep  -  a  -  ra  -  tion  Thy  grace  has  made  us  strong, 
not  with  swords  loud  clash -ing,  Nor  roll  of  stir- ring  drums, 
cross    is     lift-ed     o'er        us;    We     jour-ney    in     its     light: 
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And  now,  O  King  E  -ter  -  nal,  We    lift  our  bat -tie-  song. 

Wiuh  deeds  of  love  ;ind  mer-  cy,  The  heav'nly  kingdom  comes. 

The  crown  awaits  the  con -quest;  Lead  on,  O  God   of  might.    A  -  men. 
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He  Lifted  Me. 


Charlotte  G.  Homer. 


Chas.  H.  Gabriel, 
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1.  In    lov-ing  kind-ness  Je-cus  came  My  soul  in  mer  -  cy    to      re-claim, 

2.  He  called  mo  long  be-  fore    I  heard,  Be-  fore  my  sin  -  f  ul  heart  was  stirred, 

3.  His  brow  was  pierced  with  many  a  thorn, His  hands  by  cm-  el  nails  were  torn, 

4.  Now  on    a  high  -  er  plane  I  dwell, And  with  my  soul  I  know 'tis  well; 
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And  from  the  depths  of  sin  and  shame  Thro  grace  He  lifted 
But  when  I  took  Him  at  His  word, For-giv'n  He  lift- ed 

When  from  my  guiltand  grief,  forlorn,  In  love  lis  lift  -  ed 
Yefe  how  oe  why,  I    can-nofc  tell,  Ke  should  have  lifted    me. 
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me. 


He  lift-ed  me. 
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From  shades  of  night  to  plains  of  light,  O  praise  His  name, He  lift-  ed  me! 
Is     -      -* -     -  -  -      -«-     # 
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Lift  Up  Your  Heads,  Ye  Gates. 


James  Montgomery. 


S.  A.  Waku. 


-r 

1.  Lift    up  your  heads,  ye  gates  of  brass,  Ye  bars    of      i  -  ron  yield, 

2.  A      ho  -  ly  war  those  serv-ants  wage:  Mys-te  -  rious-ly     at    strife, 

3.  Tho'  few  and  small  and  weak  your  bands, Strong  in  your  Captain's  strength, 

4.  O    fear    not,  faint  not,  halt  not  now,    In     Je  -  sus'  Name  be  strong; 
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And    let    the  King  of    glo  -  ry    pass,  The  cross  is      in    the 
The  pow'rs  of  heav'n  and  hell  en-gage      For  more  than  death  or 
Go     to    the  con  quest  of      all   lands;  All  must  be     His    at 
To    Him  shall  all    the    na  -  tions  bow,  And  sing  with  you  this 
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That  ban  -  ner,  brighter  than    the  star  That  leads  the  train  of  night, 

Ye    ar  -  mies    of    the    liv  -  ing  God,  His    sac  -  ra  -  men-tal  host, 
Those  spoils  at  His    vie  -  to  -  rious  feet  You  shall  re  -  joice  to     lay, 

"Up  -  lift  -ed    are    the  gates    of    brass,  The  bars    of      i  -  ron  yield; 
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Shines  on  their  march,  and  guides  from  far  His   serv-ants  to     the  fight. 

Where  hallowed  foot-steps  nev  -   er  trod  Take  your  ap-point-ed  post. 

And  lay  your-selves,  as    tro  -  phies  meet,  On  His   great  judge-ment  day. 

Be  -  hold    the  King  of      glo  -    ry    pass;  The  cross  hath  won  the  field." 


26  The  Morning  Light  Is  Breaking. 

S.  F.  Smith.  ( Webb.)  G.  "W.  Webb. 
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1.  The  morn-ing  light  is    break -ing,    The  darkness  dis  -  ap  -  pears ; 

2.  See    hea-then    na-tions  bend  -  ing      Be -fore  the  God  we  love, 

3.  Blest  riv  -  er    of      sal  -  va  -  tion!     Pursue  thine  on  ward  way; 


r        »  I 


:P=3F 


JL-J 


H 1 — 1      *^ 

, « #— '-^ 


The  sons  of  earth  are  wak  -  ing  To  pen  -  i  -  ten  -  tial  tears; 
And  thousand  hearts  as  -  cend  -  ing  In  grat  -  i  -  tude  a  -  bove; 
Flow  thou  to    ev  -  'ry      na  -  tion,     Nor    in    thy   rich-ness  stay; 
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Each  breeze  that  sweeps  the  o-cean    Brings  tid-ings  from  a  -    far 
While  sin-ners  now  con  -  fess  -  ing,  The    gos  -  pel    call     o  -    bey, 
Stay    not   till    all    the    low  -  ly      Tri-um-phant  reach  their  home; 

I             J      J      J  £    *N 

=±=±=|—  ^=M tzzzfc: 


ga^Ei 


0    m m 0 \- 


-i — 


9 1_  ^__ ^ « «-_l 0 l_p jj * # — L^j — ._11 


I        I 

Of  na  -  tions  in  com  -  mo  -  tion  Pre-pared  for  Zi  -  on's  war. 
And  seek  the  Sa-viour's  bless-ing —  A  na  -  tion  in  a  day. 
Stay  not  till    all    the    ho   -   ly       Proclaim — "  The  Lord  is  come." 


fcfc»: 


"t- 


H ' #  - 


# m.. 


m 


r=g 


27       Glorious  Things  of  Thee  Are  Spoken, 


John  Newton. 
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1.  Glo-rious  things  of  thee  are  spok-en, 

2.  See,  the  streams  of  living   wa-ters, 

3.  Round  each  hab-  i-  ta-  tion  hov-'ring, 

4.  Sav-iour,   if    of    Zi  -  on's    cit  -  y 


Zi  -  on    cit  -  y     of    our  God; 
Springing  from  e  -  ter  -  nal  Love, 
See  the  cloud  and  fire  ap-pear, 
I,  thro'  grace,  a  mem-ber  am, 
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He,  whose  word  can  not  be  bro-ken  Formed  thee  for  His  own  a-bode : 
Well  sup-ply  thy  sons  and  daughters, And  all  fear  of  want  re-move: 
For  a  glo  -  ry  and  a  cov'ring,  Showing  that  the  Lord  is  near: 
Let  the  world  de  -  ride    or    pit  -  y,     I      will  glo  -  ry    in    Thy  name : 
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On  the  Rock    of    A  -  ges  found-ed,  What  can  shake  thy  sure  repose  ? 
Who  can  faint  while  such  a  riv  -  er      Ev-er  flows  their  thir?t  to  assuage; 
Thus  de  -  riv  -  ing  from  their  ban-ner  Light  by  night, and  shade  by  day, 
Fad-ing  is  the  world-ling's  pleasure,  All  his  boast  -  ed  pomp  and  show, 
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With    sal-va-tion's  walls  surrounded,  Thou  may'st  smile  at  all  thy  foes. 
Grace.which.like  the  Lord  the  Giv-er,  Nev  -  er  fails  from  age   to   age  ? 
Safe  they  feed  up  -  on  the  man-na  Which  He  gives  them  when  they  pray. 
Sol  -  id    joys    and  last-ing  treasure,  None  but  Zi-on's  chil-dren  know. 
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Hark  !  the  Voice  of  Jesus  Calling. 


Daniel  Makch. 


(Disciple.) 


Mozart,  arr.  by  H.  P.  Main. 
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1.  Hark!  the  voice  of  Je  -  sus  call-ing,"Who  will  go  and  work  to  -  day  ? 

2.  If    you  can  not  cross  the  o-cean,     And  the  heathen  lands  ex-plore, 

3.  If    you  can-not  speak  like  angels,  If  you  can-not  preach  like  Paul, 

4.  Let    none  hear  you  i  -  dly  say  -  ing,"  There  is  noth-ing    I    can    do," 


iSl 


4= 


1/   I      ! 


ICSZtE 


m 


T=& 


.<L_a. 


t=tz=t=|: 


-# — #- 


:t=: 


Fields  are  white  and  harvests  waiting;  Who  will  bear  the  sheaves  away? 
You  can  find  the  heathen  near-er,  You  can  help  them  at  your  door. 
You  can  tell  the  love  of  Je  -  sus,  You  can  say  He  died  for  all. 
While  the  souls  of  men  are  dy-ing,   And    the   Mas-ter  calls  for  you : 
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Loud  and  long  the  Mas-ter  call-eth, 
If  you  cannot  give  your  thousands, 
If  you  can  -  not  rouse  the  wick-ed 
Take  the  task  He  gives  you  glad-ly, 
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Rich  re- ward  He  of  -  fers  free; 
You  can  give  the  wid-ow's  mite; 
With  the  judgment's  dread  alarms, 
Let  His  work  your  pleasure  be; 
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Who  will  an-swer,  glad-ly  say-ing,' 
And  the  least  you  do  for  Je  -  sus, 
You  can  lead  the  lit  -  tie  children 
An-swer  quick-ly  when  He  calleth,  ' 
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Here  am  I,  send  me,  send  me.' 
Will  be  pre-cious  in  His  sight. 
To  the  Sav-iour's  wait-ing  arms 
Here  am  I;  send  me,  send  me," 
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29  We're  Marching  to  Zion. 

Rev.  I.  Watts.  Rev.  Robert  Lowrt. 
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1.  Come,  we    that 

2.  Let    those    re 

3.  The    hill       of 

4.  Then    let    our 


love  the  Lord,   And  let     our    joys    be    known, 
fuse    to    sing     Who  nev  -  er   knew  our  God; 
Zi  -    on   yields  A      thou  sand   sa  -  cred   sweets, 
songs      a -bound,  And   ev  -  'ry    tear    be     dry; 
#.        #.       m  •      jl        m      ft.      .0..    ^T*. 


Join    in       a    song   with  sweet   ac-cord,     Join      in       a    song  with 
But    chil  -  dren   of     the    heav'n-ly  King,   But   chil  -  dren    of    the 
Be-  fore     we   reach  the    heav'n-ly  fields,  Be-  fore    we    reich   the 
We're  marching  thro'  Im  man-uel's  ground,  We're  marching  thro'  Im  • 
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sweet  accord,  And  thus  surround  the  throne,  And  thus  surround  the  throne, 
heav'n-ly  King,  May  speak  their  joys  abroad,  May  speak  t  heir  joys  abroad, 
heav'n-ly  fields,  Or  walk  the  gold-en  streets,  Or  walk  the  gold  en  streets. 
manuel's  ground,  To  fair  -  er    worlds  on  high, To  fair-er  worlds  on  high. 

And  thus  surround  the  throne, And  thus  surround  the  throne. 
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We're  march-ing 

We're  march-ing  on 

to 

to 
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Zi  -    on,     Beau  -  ti  -  ful,  beau-  ti-  ful  Zi  - 

Zi      -      on, 
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We're  marching  upward  to  Zi    -    on,     The  beau-ti-ful  cit  -  y    of    God 

Zi  -  on,     Zi  -  on, 
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AH  People  that  on  Earth. 

"Come  before  his  presence  with  siugiug." — Psa.  c  :  2. 


Rev.  "Wm.  Kethe. 


(  Old  Hundred.    L.  M.) 


L.  Bourgeois. 
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All  peo-ple      that  on  earth  do  dwell,  Sing  to  the  Lord  with  cheerful  voice; 
Know  that  the  Lord   is  God    in-deed;  Without  our  aid    He  did  us  make: 

O    en-terthen  His  gates  with  praise,  Approach  withjoy  His  courts  unto: 
For  why  ?  the  Lord  our  God    is  good,  His  mer-cy    is      for  -  ev  -  er  sure; 
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Him  serve  with  mirth,  His  praise  forth  tell,  Come  ye  before  Him  and  re-joice. 
We  are  His  flock,  He    doth    us  feed,  And  for  His  sheep  He  doth  us    take. 
Praise,  laud, and  bless  His  name  always,  For  it      is  seem- ly    so    to        do. 
His  truth  at    all  times  firm-ly  stood,  And  shall  from  age  to  age  en  -  dure. 
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Love  Divine,  all  Loves  Excelling. 


Charles  "Wesley. 


John  Zttndel. 


1.  Love    di-vine,  all  loves  ex-cell-ing,    Joy  of  heav'n  to  earth  comedown! 

2.  Breathe,  Obreatbe  Thy  lov-ing  Spir-it        In -to    ev  -  'ry  troub-led  breast! 

3.  Fin  -  ish  then  Thy  new    ere  -  a  •  tion,  Pure,  and  spotless  may    we    be: 
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Fix  in  us  Thy  hum-ble  dwell-ing,  All  Thy  faithful  mer  - 
Let  us  all  in  Thee  in  -  her-  it,  Let  us  find  the  prom 
Let    us    see  our  whole  sal  -  va  -  tion    Per-  feet-  ly    se-  cured 
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Love  Divine,  all  Loves  Excelling — Concluded. 
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Je-sus,  Thou  art    all    corn-pas-  sion,  Pure  un -bounded  love    Thou  art; 
Take    a -way  the    love  of     sin-mug;  Al  -  pha  and    O  -  nie  •  ga    be; 
Changed  from  glory      in  -  to     glo  -  ry,    Till    in  heav'n  we  take  our  place; 
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Vis  -  it      us  with  Thy    sal  -  va-  tion,     En-  ter    ev  -  *ry  trembling  heart. 
End  of  faith,  as     its      be-  gin-ning!    Set  our  hearts  at     lib-  er  -  ty. 
Till  we    cast  our  crowns  be-  fore  Thee,  Lost  in  won-  der,  love  and  praise. 
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O  God,  our  Help  in  Ages  Past. 


"Lord,  Thou  hast  been  our  dwelling-place  in  all  generations."— Psa.  xc:  1. 
Isaac  Watts.  Dr.  Croft. 
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O  God  our  help  in 
Un  -  der  the  shad-ow 
Be  -  fore   the  hills  in 

A    thou-sand    a  -  ges 
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a  -  ges  past,  Our  hope  for  years  to  come, 
of  Thy  throne  Thy  saints  have  dweltse  •  cure; 
or- der  stood,  Or  earth  re-ceived  its  frame, 
in  Thy  sight  Are      like  an     eve-ning    gone; 
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Our    shel-  ter  from  the    storm-y    blast,  And 

Suf  -    fi-  cient  is  Thine  arm     a-  lone,    And 

From    ev  -  er  -  last-iug  Thou  art  God,      To 

Short     as    the  watch  that  ends  the  night      Be  - 
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our  e  •  ter  -  nal  home, 
our  de-fence  is  sure, 
end  -  less  years  the  same, 
fore  the     ris  -  ing    sun. 
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5  Time,  like  an  ever-rolling  stream, 
Bears  all  its  sons  away; 
They  fly  forgotten,  as  a  dream 
Dies  at  the  opening  day. 
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G  O  God,  our  help  in  ages  past, 
Our  hope  for  years  to  come, 
Be  Thou  our  guard  while  life  shall  last, 
And  our  eternal  home. 


33  Break  Thou  the  Bread  of  Life. 

Mary  Ann  Lathbury.  William  F.  Shebwin, 
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1.  Break  Thou  the  Bread  of  life,  Dear  Lord,  to  me,  As  Thou  didst  break  the  loaves,  Beside 

[the  sea; 

2.  Bless  Thou  the  truth,  dear  Lord,  To  me.  to  me,  As  Thou  didst  bless  the  bread  By  Galilee; 

3.  Teach  me  to  live,  dear  Lord,  On-ly  for  Thee,  As  Thy  disciples  lived  In  Gal  -  i  -  lee; 
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Beyond  the  sacred  page  I  seek  Thee,  Lord;  My  spirit  pants  for  Thee,  0  living  Word! 
Then  shall  all  bondage  cease,  All  fetters  fall,  And  I  shall  find  my  peace,  My  all  in  all. 
Then,  all  my  struggles  o'er,  Then,  vict'ry  won,  I  shall  behold  Thee,  Lord,  The  living  one. 
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34  Jesus,  Saviour,  Pilot  Me. 

Edward  Hopper, 
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John  E.  Gould. 
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1.  Je  -  bus,   Sav-iour,  pi  -  lot  me      O  -  ver  life's  tem-pest-ous  sea; 

2.  As      a    moth-er    stills  her  child,  Thou  canst  hush  the  ocean  wild; 

3.  When  at  last    I    near  the  shores,   And  the  fear-ful  break-ers  roar 


D.C. — C/iar£  and  corn-pass  came  from  Thee:  Je-sus,  Sav-iour,  pi  -  lot  me. 
Wondrous  Sov-reign  of  the  sea,  Je-sus,  Sav-iour,  pi  -  lot  me. 
Man     I     hear  Thee  say  to  me,     "  Fear  not,  I    will  pi  -  lot  thee! 
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Unknown  waves  before  me  roll, 
Boist'rous  waves  obey  Thy  will 
'Twixt  me  and  the  peaceful  rest, 


Hid-ing  rock  and  treach'rous  shoal ; 
When  Thou  say'st  to  them  "  Be  still! " 
Then,  while  lean  -  in g  on   His    breast, 
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Am  I  a  Soldier  of  the  Cross. 


Isaac  Watts. 
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1.  Am      I       a    sol-dier    of      the  cross — A    foll'wer  of       the  Lamb? 

2.  Must    I      be  car  -  ricd   to      the  skies    On  flow-'ry  beds      of  ease, 

3.  Are  there  no  foes  for   me      to  face?  Must    I     not  stem    the  flood? 

4.  Smce    I   must  fight  if      I  -would reign,  In-crease  my  cour- age,  Lord; 
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And  shall      I  fear       to  own    His  cause,  Or  blush  to  speak    His  name? 

While  oth  -  ers  fought  to  win    the  prize,  And  sailed  thro' blood-y     seas? 

la     this  vile  world    a  friend    to  grace,   To   help  me    on       to    God? 

I'll    bear    the  toil,     en-  dure    the  pain,   Sup-port  -  ed     by      Thy  -word. 
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Blest  be  the  Tie  that  Binds. 


John  Fawcktt. 


Hans  G.  Nakgixt. 


P^ 


& 


m 


r* 


PS 


fr* 


$ 


'9     JL     4T 


1.  Blest    be      the  tie    that    binds  Our    hearts    in 

2.  Be  -  fore    our  Fa-  thcr's  throne  We      pour    our 

3.  We  share  our  mu-  tual    woes,  Our 

4.  When  we       a    -  sun  -  der     part,    It 
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Chris- tian  love: 
ar-  dent  pray'rs; 
bur-  dens  bear; 
in  -  ward  pain; 
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f el-  low  -  ship    of     kin-dred 

fears,  our  hopes,  our  aims  are 

oft  -  en     lor   each  oth  -  er 

we  shah  ©Till  be    joined  in 


minds  Is  like  to  that  a  -  hove. 
one,  Our  com-forts  and  our  cares, 
flows  The  sym  -  pa  -  thiz-  ing  tear, 
heart,  And  hope  to     meet    a  -  gain. 
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37  —         All  Hail  the  Power  of  Jesus'  Name. 

B  Edward  Perronet.  (coronation.)  Oliver  Holden. 
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1.  All  hail  the  pow'rof  Je  -  sus' name,Let  an-gels  pros-trate  fall;  Bring  forth  the  toy-  al   di  -  a-dem, 

2.  Ye  cho-sen  seed  of  Is-rael's  race,  Ye  ransomed  from  the  fall,  Hail  Him  who  saves  you  by  Hisgrace, 

3.  Letev-'ry  kin-dred,  ev-'ry  tribe,  On  this  ter- res-trial  ball,  To  Him  allmaj-es-ty    as-cribe, 

4.  0  that  with  yon-der  sa-cred  throng  We  at  His  fe*t  may  fall  J  Y/e'll  join  the  ev-er  -  last-ing  song, 


And  crown 
And  crown 
And  crown 
And  crown 


Him  Lord 
Him  Lord 
Him  Lord 
Him  Lord 


of  all; 
of  all; 
of     all; 


all; 


Bring  forth  the  roy  •  al  di  -  a  •  dera,  And  crown  Him  Lord  of  allf 

Hail  Him  who  saves  you  by  His  grace,  And  crown  Him  Lord  of  all! 

To  Him  allmaj-es-ty   as-cribe,  And  crown  Him  Lord  of  allt 

We'll  join  the  ev  •  er-last  -  ing  soDg,  And  crown  Him  Lord  of  all? 
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Onward,  Ghristiart  Soldiers. 


Sabine  Gould 


First  Tune. 


Arthur  SuIHvatt. 

f    ,   I     I 


I:  Onward 

2.  At  the 

3.  Like  a 

4.  Onward, 


Christian  sol  •  diers!  Marching  as  to  war,  With  the  cross  of  Je  •  sus  Go  -  ing  on  be  •  fore; 
sign  of  tri  -  umph,  Satan's  host  doth  Gee;  On,  then,  Christian  soldiers,  On  to  vie  -  to  -  ry! 
might-y  ar-my  Moves  the  Church  of  God;  Erothers  we  are  treading  Where  the  saints  have  trod; 
then,  ye  peo  -  pie,  Join  our  hap-py  throng,  Elend  with  ours  your  voices  In  the  triumph  song; 


Christ  the  roy-al  Ma3  -  ter,  Leads  against  the  foe;  For-ward  in  -  to  bat  -  tie,  See  His  ban-ner  got 
Hell's  foun-da-tions  c/:iv  -  cr  At  the  shout  of  praise,  Erothers,  lift  your  voic-es,  Loud  your  anthems  rate. 
We  are  not  di  •  vid  -  ed;  AH.  one  bod  -  y     we,  One  in  hope  and  doc  -  trine,  One  in  char  -  i  •  ty. 
Glo  •  ry,  laud  and  hon  •  or  Un  •  to  Christ,  the  King,  This  thro'  countless  a  -  ges  Men  and  angels  sing. 
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Onward,  Christian  sol  •  diers!  Marching  as  to  war,      With  the  cross  of  Je  •  sus  Going  on    be-fore. 
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AH  Hail  the  Power  of  Jesus'  Name. 


Edward  Perronkt. 


i  Miles  Lane.) 


W.  Shrubsole. 
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hail  the  pow'r  of  Je-sus'  name!  Let  air 


=t 


£^ 
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1.  All    hail  the  pow'r  of  Je-sus'  name!  Let  an  -gels  pros-trate  fall!   Bring  forth  the 

2.  Crown  Him,  ye  morning  stars  of  light, Who  fixed  this  earthly  ball;  Now  hail  the 

3.  Ye   chos-en  seed  of  Is-rael's  race,  Ye  ransomed  from  the  fall,    Hail  Him  who 

4.  Sin-ners,  whose  love  can  ne'er  forget  The  worm- wood  and  the  gall;  Go,  spread  your 


roy  ■  al  di  -  a  -  dem,  And  crown  Him,crown  Him,crown  Him, crown  Him  Lord  of  all. 
Strength  of  Israel's  might,  And  crown  Him,crown  Him,crown  Him,crownHim  Lord  of  all. 
saves  you  by  His  grace  !And  crown  Him,crown  Him,crown  Him,crown  Him  Lord  of  all. 
troph  -  ies   at   His  feet,  And  crown  Him,crown  Him,crown  Him,crown  Him  Lord  of  all. 

.0 c  <^_ 

j7~h        — •- 


1.  Where  cross  the  crowded  ways  of  life,  There  sounds  the  cries  of  race  and  clan; 

2.  From  tender  childhood's  helplessness,  From  woman's  grief,  man's  burdened  toil, 

3.  The   cup   of  wa  -  ter  giv'n  for  Thee  Still  holds  the  freshness  of    Thy  grace; 

4.  0  Mas-ter,  from  the  moun-tain  side,  Make  haste  to  heal  these  hearts  of  pain, 

5.  Till  sons  of  men  shall  learn  Thy  love  And  fol-low  where  Thy  feet  have  trod; 


A  -  bove  the  noise  of  self-ish  strife,  We  hear  Thy  voice,  0  Son  of  Man. 
From  famished  souls,  from  sorrow's  stress,  Thy  heart  has  never  known  recoil. 
Yet    long    these    mul-ti-tudes  to  see  The  sweet  compassion  of  Thy  face. 
A  mong   these   restless  throngs  abide,  0  tread  the  city's  streets  a-gain. 
Till   glorious  from  Thy  heav'n  above  Shall  come  the  city  of  our  God.     A 


•^SzHsrzfafc:  WWW— fcBErHEEz   gi  ^?H 


Holy  Spirit,  faithful  Guide. 


M.  M.  W«Jto. 


1.  Ho  -  ly  Spir  -  it,  faith  •  lul  Guide,  Ev-er  near  the  Chris-tian's  side,  Gen  •  tly  lead  us     by  the  hand, 

2.  Ev  -  er  pres-ent,  tru  -  est  Friend,  Ev-er  near  Thine  aid    to  lend,  Leave  us  not  -to  doubt  and  fear, 
3   When  our  days  of  toil  sbaH  cease,  Waiting  still  for  sweet  re-lease,  Nothing  left  but  heav'n  and  pray'r, 


iD.C— Whisper  8oft-ly,"Wand'rer,  come,  Follow  me,  I'll  guide  thee  home.' 


D.C.. 


Fil-grims  in     a    des  -  ert  land;  We*  •  ry  souls  for  •  e'er  re-joke,  While  they  hear  that  sweetest  voice, 
Grop-ing  on '  in  dark-ness  drear;  When  the  storms  are  racing  sore,  Hearts  grow  faint.and  hepes  give  o'er. 
Wondering  if  our  names  arethere;  Wad-  mg  dee?  the  £3  -  ml  Hood,  Plead-ing  naught  but  Jc:  sus  Wood; 
J2JV  ~  I     I  #■    *■  *=■'    -    :   +■  #  *>■  *■  *-• 
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1.  Ho  -  ly  Ghost,  with  light  divine,  Shine  up-on  this  heart  «t  mine; 


♦     tlolyiihost,  with  Love  Divine. 

A.  Recdv  I  >  OottKbalk. 

Z  Holy  Ghost,  with  pow'r  divine, 
-Cleanse  this  guilty  heart  of  mine, 
Long  hath  sin  without  control, 
Held  dominion  o'er  my  soul. 

3.  Holy  Ghost,  with  .joy  divind, 

Cheer  this  saddened  heart  of  mine] 
.  3id  ray  many  woes  depart, 
•  Heal  my  wounded,"bleeding  heart; 

4  Holy  Spirit,  all  divine, 
Dwell  within  this  heart  of  mine; 
Cast  down  ev'ry  idol  throne,    " 
supreme-r^nd  reign  alone. 


pipp^s^ 


Chase" the  shades  of  eight  a  •  way,  Turn  ny  darkless  in  •  to  day. 


l^#^ffli^' B" 
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Reginald  Heber. 


Holy,  Holy,  Holy. 


3ohri  8.  Dykes. 


1.  Ko-ly,  ho-ly,  ho  -  ly,    Lord  God  Al-raight-yl  "Ear  -  ly  in  the  morn-rag  our  song  shall  rise  to  Thee; 

2.  Ho-ly,  ho-ly,  ho  -  ly,  ail  the  saint3  adore  Thee,  Casting- down  theirgolden  crowns  around  the  glassy  sea£ 

3.  Ho-ly,  -ho-ly,  ho  -  ly,  tho'  the  darkness  hide  Thee,Tho'  the  eye  of  sin-ful  man  Thy  glory  may  not  see; 

4.  Ho-ly,  ho-ly,  ho  -  ly,  Lord  God  Almighty  I  All  Thy  works  shall  praise  Thy  name.inearth.andsky.and  sea; 


3.  tio-iy,  no-iy,  no  -  iy,  Lorauoa  AimigctyiAU  lay  works  snail  praise  u 

spppfilpiliiti 


Ho  -  Iy,  ho  -  ly,  he  -  ly,  mer  •  ci  -  ful  and  might  <■  y,  God  in  Three  Persons,  bless-ed  Trin  -  i  •  tyf 
Cher-u-bim  and  sera  •  phirn  fall  -  ing  down  be  *  fore  Thee,  Which  wert  and  art.and  ev-er-more  shalt  be. 
On-  ly  Thou  art  ho  -  ly,  there  is  none  be  •  side  Thee,  Per-fect  in  pow-er,  in  lore,  andpu  •  ri-  ty, 
Ho  -  ly,  ho  -  ly,  ho  -  ly,    mer  •  ci  *  ful  and  might  -  y,    God  in  Three  Persons,  bless-ed  Trin  •  i  -  tr. 


44 


George  Keith* 


How  Firm  a  Foundation. 


Firtl  Tune. 


Arnie  Steete. 


1,  How    firm  a  foun-da-  tion,  ye  saints  of  the  Lord,  Is  -^aid.  for  your  faith  in  His  ex  -  cel-Ient  wordf 
2."Fear    not;  I  am  with  thee;  0  be  not  dis-mayed!  Fori    am  thy  God,  I-  will  still  give  thee  aid; 
3,"When  through  the  deep  waters  I  call  thee  to  go,  The     riv  •  ers  of  sor-row  shall  not  «o  -  ver-flow* 
4.nWhen  through  fiery  tri-als  thy  path-way  shall  lie,  My  grace,,  all-suf  -.fi-cient,  shall  be  thy  sup-ply, 


r^ 


What  more  tan  He  say  than  to  you  ne  hath  said,  To  yon,  who  for  rcf-ugo  to  Je  -  sus  have  fled? 
I'll  strengthen  thee,  help  thee,  and  cause  thee  to  stand  Up  -  held  ty  my  gra-cious,  om-nip  -  o-tent  hand. 
For  I  will  tie  with  thee, thy  tri  -  al3  to  bless,  And  sane  -  ti  -  fy  to  thee  thy  deep-estdis-  tress.. 
The   fiame  shall  not  hurt  thee— I  on  •  ly  de  -  sign  Thy  dross  to  con-sume,  and  thy  gold  to  re  -  fine. 

1  3£-l 


6"E'en  down  to  old  age,  all  my  "people  shall  prove 
J4y  sovereign,  eternal,  unchangeable  love; 
And  when  hoary  hairs  shall  their  temples  adorn, ' 
like,  lambs  they  shall  still  in  my  bosom  be  borne. 
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Oeorge  Keith. 


C'The  soul  that  on  Jesus  hath  leaned  for  repose, 
I  xrZl  not,  I  vr,2  not,  desert  to  his  foes;  • 
That  coul,  though  all  hell  should  endeavor  to  shake,-, 
I'll  never,  no,  never,  no,  never  forsake." 


How  Firm  a  Foundation. 


Portogallo. 


L  How  firm  a  foundation,  ye  saints -of  the.  Lord,  Is  laid  for  your  faith  in  His  excellent  wordl  What  more  can  He 


pmp^mMJ$m§m 
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toy  than  to  yon  He  hath  said.To  you.who-for  refuse  to  Jesus  havered?  To  you.vrho  for  refuge  to  Jesus  have  fled? 


ms 
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Wm,  McDonald 


I  am  Trusting,  Lord,  in  Thee, 


W.  a.  Flscner^  c 


1;  lam  coming  to  the  cross;  I  am  poor,  and  weak, and  blind;  I  am  counting  all  but  dross.I  shall  fuD  salvation  find. 
Cao.—I  am  trusting,  Lord,  in  Thee;Blest  Lamb  of  Calvary;Humbly  3t  Thy  cross  I  bow.SaTe  me,  Jesus,save  me  now, 

■ — ?Z3fZ 


2  Long  my  heart  has  sighed  for  Thee 

Long  has  evfl  reigned  within; 
\  Jesna  sweetly  speaks  to  me,— 
\?{I  will  cleanse  you  from  U  tin;" 


3  Here  I  give  my  all  fo  Thee, 
Friends.and  time, and  earthly  6tore; 
Soul  and  body  Thine  to  be, 
Wholly  Thine  foreveraore.. 


•1  In  the  promises  I  trust 
Now  I  feel  the  blood  applied; 
I  am  prostrate  in  the  dost^ 
I  with  Christ  oq  crucified. 
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I  Love  To  Tell  The  Story. 

Katherlne  Hankey. 


USED  BY  PERMISSION  Or  WM.  O.  fl6CHE». 


William  O.  Fischer. 


1.  I    love  to  tell  the  sto  -  ry    Of  un  •  seetf  things  a-bove, 

2.  I   love  to  tell  the  sto  •  ry;  More  won-der-ful  it    eeems 

3.  I    love  to  tell  the  sto  •  ry;  'Tis  pleas  •  ant  to  re  -  peat 
love  to  tell  the  6to  •  ry;  For  those  who  know  it  best. 


Of  Je-so9  and  His  gto»ry 
Than  all  -  the  gold  •  en  fan  •  <ie» 
What  seems,  each  time  I  tell  it, 
Seem  hun-ger-  ing  and  thirst-ing 

i-.f.rf  £..** 


)f     Je  -  sus  and  His  love.  I  love      to  tell  the  sto  •  ry, 

01     all    our  gold-en  dreams.  I  love      to  tell. the  sto-ry, 

Wore  won  •  der  -  ful  -  ly  sweet.  I  love      to  tell  the  sto  -  ry, 

1o     hear    it   like  the  rest.  And  when,  in  scenes  of  glo  -  ry, 


Be -cause  I  know 'tis  'tree; 
It    did    so  much  for   me; 
For  some  have  nev  •  er     heard 
I     sing   the  new,  new  song, 


It      eat-is-fics  my  long-ings  as  noth- ing  efse  would  do. 

And  that     is  just  the  rea-son  I    tell    it   now     to  thee. 

"The  mes  •  sage  of  sal  -  va  -  tion.  From  God's  own  ho-ly  word. 

*Twill  be     the  old,  old  sto  •  ry  That  I  have  lov'd  so    long. 


I  love  totefl  the  eto»ry. 


Even  Me,  Even  Me. 


Mrs.  Elizabeth  Codner. 


Win.  6.  Bradbury. 

J-4- 
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1.  Lord,  I  hear  of  show'rs  of  bless  -  ing  Thou  art  scatt'ring  full  and  free;  Show'rs,  the  thirst-y  land  re- 

2.  Pass  me  not,  0    God,  my  Fa  -  ther  Sin  -  ful  tho'  my  heart  may  be;  Thou  mightst  leave  me,  but  the- 

3.  Pass  me  not,  0    gra  -  cious  Sav  -  ior,  Let  me  live  and  cling  to  Thee;    I    am  long -ing  for  Thy 

4.  Love  of  God,  so  pure  and  change-les3,  Blood  of-  Christ,  so  rich  and  free;  Grac«  of  God,  so  strong  and 

JL— S — $— rtS J    gg-g-r    ■ J-5- — T  ■r7 — #H^  ,  J    1 
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fresh-bg;  Let  some  drops  now  fall  on  me; 
rath  •  er:  Let  Thy  mer  -  cy  light  on  me; 
fa-vor;  Whilst  Thou'rt  calling,  0  call  me; 
bouudlesa  Mag  -  u-fythem   all    in  me; 


E  -  ven  me,  e  -  ven  me,  Let  some  drops  now  fall. on  me. 

E  -  ven  me,  e  -  ven  me,  Let  Thy  mer  •  cy.  light  on  me. 

E  -  ven  me,  e  -  ven  me,  Whilst  Thou'rt  caUmg.O  call  me. 

E  •  ven  me,  e  •  ven  me,   Mas  -.  ni  -  fy  them  all  in  me. 
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From  Greenland's  Icy  Mountains* 


(MISSIONARY  HYMN.  ?s.  6.> 


-t h— 


L.  MASOff, 


St 
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1.  From  Greenland's  icy  mountains,  From  In-dia's  cor  -  al  strand,  Where  Afric's  sun-ny 
?.  What    tho' the  spi  -  cy  breez-es  Blow  soft  o'er  Ceylon's  isle;  Tho'   ev'-'ry  pros-pecfc 
*.  Shall    we  whose  souls  are  lighted  With  wis-dom  from  on  high,  Shall  we  to  men  be- 
1.  Waftt  waft,  ye  winds.Hissto  -ry,  Ye    wa-ters,  on  -  ward  roll.  Till,,  like  a  sea  "of! 


f^nn  -  tains  Roll  down  their  gold-  en  sand, 
pleas  -  es,  And  on  -  ly    man    is    vile: 
night  -  ed,  The  lamp  of     life     de  -  ny? 
glo     •    ry,  It  spreads  from  pole   to    polej 


S 
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From  many  an  an-cient  riv  •  er,  From 
In      vain  with  lav  -  ish  kind  -  ness  The 
Sal  -  va  -  tion,  0  sal  -  va  -  tion!  The 
Till     o'er  our  ran-somed  na  -  ture  The 

f— 14- g— ii»— f— *— U-   ^ 
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many  a    palm  -  y  plain   They  call  us    to 
gifts    of  God  are  strown;  The  heath-en  in 


de  -  liv  -  er  Their  land  from  error's  chain, 
his  blindness,  Bows  down  to  wood  and  stone! 


joy  -  ful  sound  pro-claim,  Ti!! earth's re-mot-est  na  -tion, Has learn'd  Mes-si-ah's  name. 
Lamb  for  sin  -ncrs  slain,  Re-deem-er,  King,Cre  -  a  -  tor,     la    bliss  re-turns  to  reign. 


-p^m^M^m^mi 
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I.  Watts. 


Joy  to  the  World 

(ANTIOCH.  C.  M.) 


Arr.  from  Geo.  F.  Handel. 


[f^^E^^g^^^^^tg^ 


1.  Joy   to     the  world, .the  lord  is    cornel  Let   earth  re  -  ceive  her  King,  Let 

2.  Joy    to     tho  world,  the  Sav-iour  reigns!  Let    men  their  songs  em -ploy,  While* 

3.  Soon  will  He  rule     the  world  with  grace,  And  make  tho   na  -  tions  prove  The 
■*-•    .  -  P*  -m.    ■*.•     -*-       I .       P»    /tv 
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ev    -  'ry 

fields  and 
glo   -  ries 


heart  pre  *  pare  Him  room.  And  heav'n  and  na-ture  sing, 
floods,  rooks,  hills  and  plains  Ro  -  peat  the  sound-ing  joy, 
of_       His  right  -  eous-ness,     And  won-ders  of  His   love, 


w 


And 
Re- 
And 


heav'n  and  na  -  ture  sing, 
peat  the  sound-ing  joy, 
won-ders  of    His   love. 


And  hoav'n, 
Re  -  peat, 
And  won    - 


and  heav'n  and  na  -  ture  sing. 

re  -  peat      the  sound-ing  joy! 

ders,    won  -  dcrs  of     His  love. 


BWfc 


And  hoav'n  and  na-ture  sing, 
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The  Solid  Rock. 


,  J  My    hope  is  built  on   nothing  less  Than  Je-sus'  Wood  and  right-eous-nessj  >  /vfl  q^  ^  g^.-^ 
I  I     dare  not  trust  the  sweet-est  frame,  But  whol-!y  lean    on     Je-sus'  name.  / 

*    -,f  f  f   ft    ,f  f  f   £   tp    _fl ^-^  ti 


Rock,  I  stand;  All     oth  •  er  ground  13   6_-.i  •  bg 


Oth  •  er,  ground  is     sink  *  ing  sand.- 


r-t — r 

2  When  darkness  veils  Hi3  lovely  facc'3  Ills  oath,  Eis  covenant,  His  blood  ]4  When  He  shall  cone  with  trarapet  i 
I  rest  on  His  unchanging  grace;         Support  me  b  the  whehr.bg  flood;     0  may  I  then  b  Him  be  found, 
In  every  high  and  stormy  gale,      I    When  aM  around  my  soul  gives  way.     Drest  b  His  righteousness  alone. 
My  anchor  holds  withb  the  vail,    i    He  then  is  all  my  hope  and  stay.    I    Faultless  to  stand  before  the  ifaHb 
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When  1  Survey  the  Wondrous  Gross, 


Isaac  Watts. 


Second  Tune. 


Isaac  Baker  Woodbury. 


1.  When  I  sur-vey  the  won-drona  cross  On  which  the  Prince  of    glo  •  ry  died.    My  rich-cst  gab  I 

2.  For-bid  it,  Lord.that  I  should.boast,  Save  b    the  death    of  Christ,  my  God:  All  the  vab  thbgs  that 


m 


count  but  loss,  And  poor  con  -  tompt  on    all    my  pride, 
charm  me  most,  I    sac  -  rL-  flee  -them  to    His  blood." 
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Wm.  P.  Mackay. 


Revive  Us  Again. 


3  See,  from  His  head, His  hands,  His  feeti 
Sorrow  and  iove  flow  mingled  down: 
Bid  e'er  such  love  and  sorrow  meet, 

Or  thorns  compose  so  rich  a  crown? 

4  Were  the  whole  realm  of  nature  mine-, 
That  were  a  present  far  too  small; 
Love  bo  amaring,  so  divine, 
Demant'j  my  aooL  my  life,  my  afl^ 


J.  J.  Husband, 


r-r-r  i 

1.  We  praise  Thee,  0  Godl  For  the  Son  of  Thy  love,      For    Ja  -  sus  who  died  And  is  now  gone  a  •  bove. 

2.  We  praise  Thee,  0  Godl.  For  Thy  Spir  -  it  of  light,    Who  has  shown  U3  our  Savior,  And  scattered  our  night. 

3.  All  glo  -  ry  and  praise  To  the  Lamb  that  was  slain.Who  has  borne  all  our  sins  And  has  cleansed  ev'ry  stain. 

4.  Re  -  vive  us    a  -  gain;  Fill  each  heart  with  Thy  love;  May  each  soul  be  re-kindled  With  fire  from  a-bove. 
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Refrain. 
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Hal  -  le-lu-jah!  Thine  the  glo  -  ry,   Hal  -  le  -  lu  -  jahl   A -men! 


"* S7 

Re  -  vive     us     a  •  gain 
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54  I  Gave  My  Life  for  Thee. 

Frances  R.  Havergal. 


P.  P.  Bliss. 


•  »     -j-      0     -0-  .0. 


1.  I    gave  my  life  for   thee,  My  precious  blood  I  shed,  That  thou  might'st  ransomed  be, 

2.  My  Father's  house  of  light,  My  glo-ry  cir-cled  throne    I  left,  for  earthly   night, 

3.  I     suffered  much  for  thee,  More  than  thy  tongue  can  tell,  Of  bitterest  ag-o  -  ny, 

4.  And  I  have  bro't  to   thee,  Down  from  my  home  a-bove,  Sal-va-tion  full  and  free, 

N 
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And  quickened  from  the  dead ;  I  gave,  I  gave  My  life  for  thee,What  hast  thou  giv'n  for  Me? 

For  wand'rings  sad  and  lone;    I    left,  I  left  it  all  for  thee,  Hast  thou  left  aught  for  Me! 

To  rescue  thee  from  hell;  I've  borne,  I've  borne  it  all  forthee,  What  hast  thou  borne  for  Me? 

My  par-don  and  My  love;  I  bring,  I  bring  rich  gifts  to  thee,  What  hast  thou  bro't  to  Me? 


#-    •- 
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Fight  the  Good  Fight. 


Rtv.  J.  S.  B.  Moxsel,  D.  D 

.J 1 1 L 


Rev.  "W.  Boyd.    By  per.    - 
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1.  Fight  the  good  fight  with  all  thy  might,  Christ  is  thy  strength,  and  Christ  thy  right; 

2.  Run  the  straight  race  thro'  God's  good  grace,  Lift  up  thine  eyes,  and  seek  His  face ; 

3.  Cast  care    a  -  side,  lean  on     thy  Guide;   His  boundless  mer-cy  will   pro-vide; 

4.  Faint  not,  nor  fear,   His  arms  are  near;     He  changeth  not,  and  thou  art  dear; 
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Lay  hold  on  life,    and   it     shall  be        Thy  joy  and  crown    e  -  ter  -  nal 

Life  with  its  way     be- fore  thee  lies,    Christ  is    the  path,  and  Christ  the 

Trust,  and  thy  trusting  soul  shall  prove  Christ  is     its    life,    and  Christ  its 

On  -  ly  be-  lieve,  and  thou  shalt  see      That  Christ  is    all       in    all       to 


-Z5*  • 

•ly. 

prize, 
love, 
thee. 


^ffirt^ 


56        Let  the  Song  Go  Round  the  Earth! 


S.  G.  S. 
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I  1.  Let  the  song  go  round  the  earth — Jesus  Christ  is  Lord!  Sound  His  praises,tell  His  worth, 
!  2.  Let  the  song  go  round  the  earth!  From  the  Eastern  sea,  Where  the  daylight  has  its  birth, 
!  3.  Let  the  song  go  round  the  earth!  Lands  where  Islam's  sway  Darkly  broods  o'er  home  and 

[hearth, 

4.  Let  the  song  go  round  the  earth !  Where  the  summer  smiles ;  Let  the  notes  of  holy  mirth 

5.  Let  the  song  go  round  the  earth!  Je-sus  Christ  is  King!   With  the  sto-  ry  of  His  worth 


Be  His  name  a-  dored;  Ev-'ry  clime  andev'ry  tongue  Join  the  grand,the  glorious  song! 

Glad,and  bright,and  free;  China's  millions  join  the  strains,Waft  them  on  to  India's  plains. 

Cast  their  bonds  away!  Let  His  praise  from  Afric's  shore  Rise  and  swell  her  wide  lands  o'er! 

Break  from  distant  isles!  Inland  forests  dark  and  dim,Snow-boundcoasts  give  back  the  hymn. 

Let  the  whole  world  ring!  Him  cre-a-tion  all  a-dore  Ev  -  er-more  and  ev  -  er  -  more! 
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57  Must  I  Go—and  Empty=Handed? 

C.  C.  Lutheu.  Geo.  C.  Stebbinb. 
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1.  "Must    I    go —  and  emp  -  ty-hand  -  ed? "  Thus  my  dear  Re  -  deem  -  er  meet  ? 

2.  Not     at  death    I  shrink  or  fal  -  ter,    For    my  Sav  -  iour  saves  me  now; 

3.  Oh,    the  years  of  sin -ning  wast- ed!   Could  I  but     re  -  call    them  now 

4.  Oh,     ye   saints,  a-rouse,  be  earn -est?  Up    and  work  while  yet    'tis  day; 
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Not    one  day     of    serv  -  ice  give  Him  ?  Lay  no     tro  -  phy    at     His  feet  ? 

But     to   meet  Him  emp  -  ty-hand  -  ed,   Tho't  of    that    now  clouds  my  brow. 

I    would  give  them  to     my  Sav  -  iour — To  His  will      I    glad  -  ly  bow. 

Ere    the  night  of  death  o'er-take  you,  Strive  for  souls  while  yet  you  may. 
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Must  I  Go— and  Empty -Handed? 


Chords. 


^ 


"Must   I   go — and  emp-ty-handed?"  Must  I    meet  my  Sav-iour  so? 
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Not  one  soul  with  which  to  greet  Him  ?  Must  I  emp  -  ty-hand-  ed  go 
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Fling  Out  the  Banner! 


George  W.  Doane. 


J.  Baptiste  Calkix. 


1.  Fling  out  the  banner!  let    it  float  Skyward  and  seaward,  high  and  wide; 

2.  Fling  out  the  banner!  an-gels  bend  In    anx-ious    si-lence  o'er  the  sign, 

3.  Fling  out  the  banner!  heathen  lands  Shall  see  from  far  the  glorious  sight, 

4.  Fling  out  the  banner!  let    it  float  Skyward  and  seaward,  high  and  wide; 

5.  Fling  out  the  banner!  wide  and  high,  Seaward  and  skyward,  let  it  shine: 
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The  sun  that  lights  its  shining  folds,  The  cross  on  which  the  Saviour  died. 
And  vain  -  ly  seek   to  com-prehend  The  won-der    of    the  love  Di-vine. 
And  nations,  crowding  to     be  born,  Baptize  their  spir-  its    in     its  light. 
Our  glo  -  ry,  on  -  ly     in  the  cross;  Our  on  -  ly  hope  the  Cru  -  ci-fied! 
Nor  skill,  nor  might,  nor  merit  ours;  We  con-quer  on-  ly     in  that  sign. 
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59        The  King  of  Love  My  Shepherd  Is. 


H.  W 


1.  The     King  of  love  my  Shep-herd  is,  W  hose  goodnes  fail-eth   nev  -  er; 

2.  Where  streams  of  liv-ing  wa  -  ter  flow  My  ransomed  soul  He   lead  -  eth, 

3.  Per  -  verse  and  fool- ish  oft  I  strayed,  But  yet    in  love  He  sought  me. 

4.  In  death's  dark  vale  I    fear    no    ill  With  Thee,  dear  Lord, be-side    me; 

5.  Thouspread'staTa-ble    in    my  sight;  Thy  Unction  grace  be -stow -eth; 

6.  And    so  through  all  the  length  of  days  Thy  good-ness  fail-eth  nev  -  er: 
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I  noth  -  ing  lack  if  I  am  His,  And  He  is  mine  for  ev  -  er. 
And  where  the  ver-dant  pastures  grow,  With  food  ce  -  les-  tial  feed  -  eth. 
And  on  His  shoulder  gen-tly  laid,  And  home  re-joic- ing  brought  me. 
Thy  rod  and  staff  my  com  -  fort  still,  Thy  Cross  be-fore  to  guide  me. 
And  oh!  what  transport  of  de- light  From  Thy  pure  Chalice  flow  -  eth! 
Good  Shepherd,  may  I  sing  Thy  praise  With-in  Thy  house  for   ev   -    er. 
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Jesus  Shall  Reign, 


Isaac  "Watts. 
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Hatton. 
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1.  Je  -  shall  reign  wher-e'er  the    sun  Doth  his  successive  journeys  run; 

2.  Peoples  and  realms  of  ev'ry  tongue  Dwell  on  His  love  with  sweetest  song 

3 .  To  Him  shall  endless  pray 'r  be  made,  And  endless  praises  crown  His  head 

4.  Then  all  the  earth  shall  rise  and  bring  Pe-cu-liar  hon-ours  to  its  King; 
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His  kingdom  stretch  from  shore  to  shore,  Till  moons  shall  wax  and  wane  no  more. 
And  in-fant  voi-ces  shall  proclaim  Their  ear  ly  blessings  on  His  name. 

His    name  like  sweet  perfume  shall  rise  With  ev-'ry  morn  ing  sac-ri  -  fice. 
An    -    gels  de-scend  with  songs  a  -  gain,  And  earth  re-peat  the  loud  A  -  men. 


He  is  Caring  for  Me. 


Habbiet  H.  Piebson. 


D-  B.  Townkb. 
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1.  I     know  that  my  Father  is  car-  ing  For    all     of  II  is  children  below; 

2.  I     fear  not  tho'  peril  surround  me,  He'spromisedtoshieldmefromharm; 

3.  One  world  is  but  dust  inllis  balance, One   sea  but  a  drop  in  His  hand; 


mm 


— <-ii 


wr 


<r*-.<t 


■«£-=- 


f-T— V 


I  know  that  thro'  sunshine  and  shadow,  He  guides  me  wherev-er   I    go. 
Tho'  doubt  and  temptation  assail  me,    I'm  safe   in  His  sheltering  arm. 
One  soul  in  His  sight  is  more  precious    Than  treasures  of  ocean  and  land. 
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Chorus. 
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I     trust  Him  thro'  all  of  life's  journey,  For  clear-  ly  the  wayllecan  see; 
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I      hold  to  His  hand  in  the  darkness;  I     know  He  is  car-ing  for  me. 
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L.  R.  M. 


He  Was  Not  Willing. 

John  3:  16. 


L.  B.  Meyeh. 
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1.  He  was  not  will-ing  that  a  -  ny  should  per-ish; 

2.  He  was  not  will-ing  that  a  -  ny  should  per-ish; 

3.  Plen  -  ty  for  pleasure,  but  lit -tie  for  Je  -  sus; 

4.  He    is   not  will-ing  that  a  -  ny  should  per-ish; 
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Je-sus  en-throned  in  the 
Clothed  in  our  flesh  with  its 
Time  for  the  world  with  its 
Am  I   His  ser-vant — then 
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glo  -  ry    a  -  bove,  Looked  on    us  ten  -  der  -  ly,     pit  -  ied   our  sor  -  rows, 

sor  -  row  and  pain,  Came   He    to  seek  the   lost,  com  -  fort  the  mourn-er, 

glit  -  ter  -  ing   toys,  None  for     the  Mas-ter's  work   feed  -  ing   the   hun  -  gry, 

how    can    I      live  Long  -  er     at  ease  with   a    soul    go  -  ing  down-ward, 
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Poured  out  His  life  for 
Heal  the  heart  bro  -  ken 
Lift  -  ing  lost  souls  to 
Lost    for  the    lack    of 
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-won-der-ful   love! 
sor  -  row  and  shame, 
ter  -  ni  -  ty's     joys, 
help   I   might   give? 


Per-ish-ing, 
Per-ish-ing, 
Per-ish-ing, 
Per-ish-ing, 


per-ish  ing! 
per  ish-ing! 
per-ish-ing! 
per-ish-ing! 
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Thronging  our  pathway,  Hearts  break  with  burdens  too  heavy  to  bear;  Je-sus  would 
Har  -  vest  is  pass-ing,    Reap-ers  are  few  and  the  night  draweth  near;  Je  -  sus  is 
Hark,  how  they  call  us;  "Bring  us  your  Saviour,  oh,  tell  us  of  Him!"   We  are  so 
Thou   art  not  will-ing  ;  Mas-ter,  forgive,  and  in-spire   us   a  -  new;       Ban-ish  our 
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He  Was  Not  Willing.— Concluded. 


save,  but  there's  no  one  to  tell  them,  No  one  to  lift  them  from  sin  and  despair, 
call-ing  thee,  haste  to  the  reaping,  Thou  shalt  have  souls,  precious  souls  for  thy  hire, 
wea  -  ry,  so  heav  -  i  -  ly  la-den,  And  with  long  weeping  our  eyes  have  grown  dim." 
world-li-ness,  help  us  to  serve  Thee,  Keep-ing  e  -  ter  -  ni  -  ty's  val  -  ues  in  view. 


63        Faith  Of  Our  Fathers !    Living  Still. 


F.  TV.  Faber 


(  St.  Catherine.) 


H.  F.  Hemt,  alt.  J.  G.  TValtox. 
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1.  Faith  of  our  fa-thers!  liv  -  ing  still 
3.  Our  fathers,  chained  in  pris-ons  dark, 
3,  Faith  of  our  fa  -  thers!  we   will   love 


Z± 


=P=| 


II 


In  spite  of  dun-geon,  fire,  and  sword  ; 
Were  still  in  heart  and  conscience  free; 
Both  friend  and  foe  in  all     our  strife; 
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0      how  our  hearts  beat  high  with  joy     Whene'er  we  hear  that  glo-rious  word: 
How  sweet  would  be  their  children's  fate,   If  they,  like  them,  could  die  for  thee! 
And  preach  thee,  too,  as  love  knows  how,    By  kind-ly  words  and  vir-tuous  life! 
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Faith  of  our  fa-thers!    ho  -  ly  faith?    We  will  be  true  to  thee    till  death! 
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'Tls  Jesus. 


Rev.  J.  Wilbur 
Duet. 
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Chapman. 


Robert  Harkness. 
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1.  I  know  of    a  World  That  is  sunk   in  shame  Where  hearts  oft  faint  and 

2.  I  know  of    a  Book,  A       marvelous  Book  With  a  message  for  all    who 

3.  I  know  of    a  Home  In  Iminan-u-el's  Land,  Where  hearts  ne'er  faint  nor 
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tire;  But  I  know  of  a  Name,  A  pre -cions  Name  That  can  set  that 
hear;  And  the  same  dear  Name,  His  won-der-ful  Name  II  -  lumines  its 
tire;      And  Hismar-velousName,His     own    dear  Name   In    -     spires  the 
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world  on  fire;  Its  sound  is  sweet,   Its      let   -   ters     flame. 

pag  -  es  clear;        The        Book    is  His  word,    Its  message  I've    heard. 

Heav'nly  Choir;  Hear  the  mel-o- dy      ringing,  My      own    heart  singing. 
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Refrain 


*Tis  Jesus.— Concluded. 


1      * 
I  know  of    a  name,  a    pre-cious  name,  'Tis      Je 
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'Tis  Je 
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I  Have  A  Saviour. 


R.  H. 


Robert  Harknebs. 
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1.  I    have  a  Sav-iour,     He  died  for  me            In  cm -el  an-guish 

2.  I    have  a  Keep  -  er,   He  now  prevails,          I      fear  no  e  -    vil 

3.  I    have  a  Mas-ter,   He  bids  mc  go            Res-cue  lost  sin-ners 
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On  Cal  v'ry's  tree.  I      do  not  mer  -  it      Such  love  di-vine, 

What-e'er  as  -  sails.  His  arms  en  -  fold  me    Safe  and  se  -  cure, 

From  sin  and  woe.  I    love  to  serve  Him,  This  Mas-ter  true, 
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On  -  ly  God's  mer  -  cy  Makes  Jesus  mine. 

In      His  blest  keeping  Vic  -  fry  is  sure,     [-  Je  -  sus,  my  Sav-iour, 

Now    I    am    will  -  ing  His  will    to    do. 
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I    come    to    Thee, 

-^ P 2 


In    full    sur  -  ren  -  der,  Thine  own  to     be. 
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66  His  Eye  Is  on  the  Sparrow. 

Mrs.  O.  D.  Mabtin.  Chas.  H.  Gabbihl. 


Why  should  I  feel    dis-cour  -  aged,  Why  should  the  shad-ows 
"Let  not  your  heart  be  troub-led,"     His    tenT  der  word     I 
When-ev  -  er     I       aiii  teiup-  ted,    When-  ev  -  er  clouds   a  - 


come, 
hear, 
rise, 
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Why  should  my  heart  be  loue-ly  And  long  for  heav'n  and  home,  When 

And   rest-ing  on    His  good- ness,  I  lose  my  doubts  and  fears;   Tho' 

When  songs  give  place  to  sigh-ing,        When  hope  within  me      dies,        I 


Je  -  sus    is     my 

by     the  path  He 

draw     the  clos-  er 


por-  tion? 
lead-eth, 
to     Him, 
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My  con-stant  friend  is 
But  one  step     I      may 
From  care  He    sets  me 
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free; 
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row,  And  I  know  He  watches  me;  His 
row,  And  I  know  He  watches  me;  His 
row,     And  I  know  He  cares  for      me;      His 
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eye  is  on 
eye      is    on 


r  • 

the  spar- 
the  spar- 
ine spar- 


His  Eye  Is  On  the  Sparrow. — Concluded. 
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I  sing  because  I'm  hap-py, I  sing  because  I'm  free, 

I'm  hap-py,  •  I'm  free, 
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For  His  eye    is  on 

.0 — #. 
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the  spar-row,      And  I  know  He  watches  me. 


ra^i= g=ft-P~  f'=':r  *-*—«— «-*H»—'=-=^F??^=H 


67 


In  Jesus. 


M      \>  M 


Jas.  Procter. 


sHe^ 


Robert  Hakkness 

J— J— 
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1.  I've  tried    in    vain    a    thousand  ways    My  fears  to  quell,  my  hopes  to 

2.  My     soul    is  night,   my  heart  is  steel — I     can -not  see,      I   can -not 

3.  He  died,    He  lives,   He  reigns,  He  pleads  ;There's  love  in  all  His  words  and 

4.  Tho'  some  should  sneer,  and  some  should  blame,  I'll  go  with  all  my  guilt  and 


4-0 ? — ^_l_^._ j. — 0 ^_L  ^,_i 1 _j #_l_^ 
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raise;  But  what  I  need,  the  Bi-  ble  says, 
feel :  For  light,  for  life,  I  must  ap-peal 
deeds;  There's  all  a  guilt-y  sin- ner  needs 
shame;  I'll   go  to  Him  because  His  name, 


1*. 

Is  ev-  er  on  -  ly  Je  -  sus. 
In  simple  faith  to  Je  -  sus. 
For  ev  -  er  -  more  in  Jesus. 
A-bove  all  names  is  Je  sus. 


The  above  lines  were  found  after  his  death,  on  the  desk  of  an  Infidel  who  became  a  Christian. 


Cop\rikjht    1904.  1013   by 

Charles  M.  Alexander. 
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Shall  I  Empty = Handed  Be? 


Rev  N.  A.  Mo  Aula  v. 
Maud  Fkazes. 


i 


S 
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A  Hymn  fob  Wobkebs. 


John  P.  Hillis. 
Arr.  Geo.  O.  Stfsbins. 


E=^=5 


ft 

1.  Shall    I  emp  -  ty-  hand 

2.  What  re-gret  must  then 

3.  If        my  gra  -  ti  -  tude 

4.  When  the  har- vest  days 


=t 
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5.  When  the  books  are     o-peued  wide,  And 


r  r  I 

ed    be     When   be-side    the   crys  -  tal    sea 
be  mine  When 
I'd  show  Un    - 
are   past,  Shall 


I  meet  my  Lord 
to  Him  who  loves 
I    hear  Him    say 
the  deeds  of      all 


Di- vine, 
me    so, 

last, 
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I       shall  stand  be  -  fore     the       ev  -    er  -  last  -  ing 
If      I've  wast -ed      all      the       tal  -  ents  He   doth 
Let     me    la-   bor     till     the        ev-  'ningshad-ows 
4 'Welcome, toil-  er,    I've    pre  -  pared   for  thee     a 
May    I    have      a        re  -  cord     whit  -  er   than   the 


throne? 

lend? 

fall; 
place?" 


@bfc^±± 
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Must  I  have  a  heart  of  shame  As  I  an  -  swer  to  my  name, 
If  no  soul  to  me  can  say,  "I  am  glad  yea  passed  my  way; 
Thatsomelit-  tie  gift  of  love  I  may  bear  to  realms  a-  bove, 
Shall  I  bring  Him  gold -en  sheaves,  Ripened  fruit  not  fad  -  ed  leaves, 
When  my  race  on    earth    is    run,       May   I  hear  Him  say,  "Well  done!  " 


With  no  works  that  my 
For  'twas  you  who  told 
And  not  emp  -  ty-hand  ■ 
When  I      see    the  bless 
Take  the  crown  that  love 


rrr 
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Re- deem -er  there  can  own?  (there  can  own?) 
me      of     the    sin-ner's  Friend,  (sinner's  Friend.") 
ed      be  when  comes  the    call,  (comes  the  call.) 
■ed     Sav-iourfnce      to     face?  (face  to    face?) 
im  -  mor  -  tal    doth    be  -stow,  (doth  be-stow.") 


CoprriiM.  1904-10-13,  by 
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Fred.  P.  Morris. 
Andante. 


His  Thought. 


Robert  Harkness. 


m 


1.  When  Je  -  sus  hung   on  Cal  -  va  -  iy 

2.  He  wore     a  crown  on  Cal  -  va  -  ry: 

3.  On  that  dread  cross  of  Cal  -  va  -  ry 

4.  At  last     He  cried    on  Cal  -  va  -  ry: 

i 1 


i 


He  thought  of  you, 
He  thought  of  you, 
He  thought  of  you, 
He  thought  of  you, 


and  me. 

and  me. 

and  me. 

and  me. 
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'Twas  love  that  held  Him  there  to  he      A     sac  -    ri-fice     for  you,  for  me. 

He  knew  His  thorn-y  crown  would  be  A      di   -   a-dem    for   you,  for  me. 

He  thought  not  of  His    ag  -   o- ny:  His  heart  went  out   to    you,    to   me. 
"'Tis  fin-ishedfor      e  -  ter  -  ni- ty  "  O  bless  -  ed  cry     for   you,  for  me. 
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Chorus.  In  Unison. 
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He  thought  of  you,  He  thought  of  me  While  hanging  there  in 

4 L 


a  -  go-  ny : 
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6  won-  der-love  to      you   and  me:    It  broke    His  heart  on  Cal- va- ry. 
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Harmony  Unaccompanied 


b^t 


a 


V 


^ 


*=jc 


1 — r^ 


Cbarlra  M.  Alexander. 
IoUrn»uoo»l  Copyright  Securtd. 


70 


Bearing  His  Cross. 


Ada  il  Haheushon. 


ROHERT  HARKNE68. 
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1.  Thro' the  gate  of  the  cit  -  y  they  led  Him.  still,      Bear  -  ing  His 

2.  Tho'  He  knew  what  it  meant,  yet  He  turned  not  back, Bear  -  ing  His 

3.  They  had  nev  -  er  been   a  -  ble  to   lead  Him  thus,    Bear  -  ing  His 

4.  All  the  bur  dens  are  gone  which  He  took  that  day,  Bear  -  ing  His 
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cross;. .  .  .    Till    He  came  to  the  sum-mit    of    Cal  -  v'ry's    hill. 

cross; And  He  pa-tient  -  ly  trod  all  the  wea  -    ry    track, 

cross;....    If    He    had  not  been  willing    to    die      for      us, 
cross;.  .  . .    Nev-er-more  will  He  trav  -  el  that  blood-stained  way, 

~d       f" h       d      t       "= 

^           ^ J         t=±ZI 

Bear  -  ing  His  cross;    As  a  sheep  by  the  shear-ers  is  meek-ly  led, 
Bear  -  ing  His  cross;  Tho' the  cross  was  so  heavy,  'twould  not  compare 
Bear  -  ing  His  cross;    For  He  laid  down  the  life  which  He  took  again, 
Bear  -  ing  His  cross;     When  we  see  Him  in  glo-ry  en-throned  on  high, 
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He  en-dured  it  for  us,  and  no  word  He  said,  Bear  -  ing  His  cross. 
With  the  burden  of  sin  which  He  carried  there,  Bear  -  ing  His  cross. 
And  the  joy  set  before  Him  surpacsed  the  pain — Bear  -  ing  His  cross. 
How  we'il  thank  Him  that  thus  He  went  forth  to  die,  Bearing  His  cross. 
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It  is  suggested  that  the  Chorus  be  used  only  after  the  second  and  third  verses,  the  last  four 
notes  of  Verse  4,  twice  repeated,  makes  an  effective  close. 

Copvrie-ht.  1906  by 
Charles  M.  Alexander. 
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Bearing  His  Cross. — Concluded. 
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O  wonder  of  won-ders,  can  it    be      All    for    me,    all      for  me ? 
4  —  f-  J± -__--. m - - 
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won-der    of    won-ders,   can 

n. 


it    be 


All        for  m 
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1^1 

Have  Thine  Own  Way,  Lord  ! 

A.  A.  P.  Geo.  C.  Stebbins. 

Slowly, 


13= 


te 
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1.  Have  Thine  own  way, 

2.  Have  Thine  own  way, 

3.  Have  Thine  own  way, 

4.  Have  Thine  own 


-zrf-i-%- 
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Lord! 
Lord! 
Lord! 
Lord! 

<2 


Have  Thine  own  way!  Thou   art 

Have  Thine  own  way!  Search  me 

Have  Thine  own  way!  Wound-ed 

Have  Thine  own  way!  Hold  o'er 


the 
and 
and 
my 

#- 


Pot    -    ter,        I        am      the 

try        me,  Mas  -  ter,      to 

wea  -    ry,  Help     me     I 

be    -     ing  Ab    -  so  -  lute 


clay ! 

day! 

pray ! 

sway ! 


Mould  me  and  make    me 
Whit  -  er  than  snow,  Lord, 
Pow  -  er —  all    pow  -    er — 
Fill    with    Thy  Spir  -    it 
0 *—\-p— (2- 


Aft  -  er  Thy  will,      While    I 
Wash  me  just  now,  As        in 
Sure-ly   is   Thine!     Touch  me 
Till  all  shall  see        Christ  on 


am  wait  -  ing,   Yield-ed  and  still. 
Thy  pres-ence  Hum-bly    I      bow. 
and  heal    me,    Sav-iour    di  -  vine! 
-ly,    al  -  ways,  Liv  -  ing    in      me! 
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ADA  E.  HABERSTTOW. 

SuLU,  or  Unison. 


Is  He  Yours? 

(The  Pilot  Sons.) 


ROBERT  Ff  ARKKM9. 


M. 
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m 


1.  A   Sav-iour  who  died  our  sal  -  va-  tion  to    win,     A  Sav-iour  who 

2.  A  Shepherd  who  giv-eth  His    life  for    the  sheep,    A  Shepherd  both 

3.  A     Pi  -  lot  who  knoweth  the    dangers    at    hand,    A  Pi  -  lot  who 

4.  A    Shel-ter  f  rorn  tem-pest,  from  wind  and  from  storm,  A  Shel-terfrom 
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knows  how  to  save    us    from    sin, —  Yes,    He 

might -y  1 3  save    and     to    keep, —  Yes,  this 

bring  -  eth  all  vos-ssls     to    land, —  Yes,  this 

judg-ment,  a  Shel-ter  from  harm, — Yes,  this 


the  Sav-ionr,  tha 
the  Shepherd,  tho 
the  Pi  -  lot,  the 
the  Shel-ter,  tha 


-» v       z? *r 

Sav-iour    we  need,    And  He  is 

Shepherd     we  need,    And   lie  is 

Pi   -  lot     we  need,    And   IT  a  is 

Shel-ter     we  need,    And  He  is 


Sav-  ionr  in  -  deed!  .  •. 

a    Shep-herd  in  -  deed!  .  » 

a       Pi  -  lot  in  -  deed!  .  » 

a     Shel-ter  in  -  deed!  .  ^ 


■v-v 
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E.  E.  Hewitt. 


Save  One. 

44  We  are  laborers  together  with  God.**— 1  Cor.  ill.  9. 


Robert  Harkness. 
Save     one,  save 


te 
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1.  Out    ia    the  breakers 

2.  Out    in    thedark-ness 

3.  Out    on    the  mountain 

4.  Loved  ones  or  strangers, 


:^-r*— *- 
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are     per-  ish-  ing  souls  Save  one, 

of     sin's  aw-  ful  night,  Save  one, 

so      sad  -  ly     a-  stray,  Save  one, 

who  -  e'er  they  may  be,  Save  one. 


igniN 


save  one!    Out  where 
save  one!    Tell  them 
save  one!  From  the 
save  one!    Go     in 


f 

the  cur-rent      of      sin    mad- 
of    Je-sus,    and  lead    to 
sweet  home  land  so    far,     far 
His  Spir  -  it    who  saves  you 


ly     rolls, 

the  light. 

a-  way, 

and    me, 
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save 


one!. 
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Chorus. 


JElZ ^-——S-w ^-v — j * i— frrH 


*      I        1 
Save   one, 
It 


save  one! 
IN      i 


Pi-    ty 


the    per  -  ish  -  ing, 
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la-bor  and  pray;  Hasten  to  res-cue  them,  save  one  to-day;  Then  in  your 
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.  save     one !. 
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save  one! 
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heart  will    be  heav-  en    be-  gun  : 
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Save  one, 


=*3F=e 


Words  Ol     right,  1892,  by  Wm.  J.  Kirkpatrick.     By  permission. 

Music  Copyright, 1904,   by  Charles  M.  Alexander. 
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74      My  Country  'Tis  of  Thee. 

My  country,  'tis  of  thee,    • 
Sweet  laud  of  liberty, 

Of  thee  I  sing; 
Land  where  my   fathers  died, 
Land   of  the  pilgrim's  pride; 
From  every  mountain  side 

Let  freedom  ring. 

My   native   country,    thee, 
Land  of   the   noble   free, 

Thy  name  I  love; 
I  love  thy  rocks  and  rills, 
Thy  woods  and  templed  hills; 
My  heart  with  rapture  thrills, 

Like  that  above. 


Let  music  swell  the  breeze, 
And  ring  from  all  the  trees, 

Sweet  freedom's   song; 
Let  mortal  tongues  awake; 
Let  all  that  breathe  partake; 
Let  rocks  their  silence  break, 

The  sound  prolong. 

Our  father's  God,  to  Thee, 
Author   of    Liberty, 

To  Thee  we  sing; 
Long  may  our  land  be  bright 
With  freedom's  holy  light; 
Protect  us  by  Thy  might, 

Great  God,   our  King! 

S.  F.  Smith. 

75  Battle  Hymn  of  the  Republic. 

Mine  eyes   have   seen   the  glory   of  the 

coming  of  the  Lord; 
He  is  trampling  out  the  vintage  where 

the  grapes  of  wrath  are  stored; 
He  hath  loosed  the  fateful  lightning  of 

His  terrible  swift  sword; 
His   truth  is  marching  on. 

Chorus: 

Glorv !  Glory!  Hallelujah! 
Glory!    Glory!    Hallelujah! 
His  truth  is  marching  on. 

I  have  seen  Him  in  the  watchfires  of  a 

hundred    circling   camps; 
They  have  builded  Him  an  altar  in  the 

evening   dews   and   damps; 
I    can   read    His    righteous    sentence   by 

the  dim  and  flaring  lamps; 

His  day  is  marching  on. 

He  has  sounded  forth  the  trumpet  that 
shall  never  call  retreat; 

He  is  sifting  out  the  hearts  of  men  be- 
fore His  judgment  seat. 

O  be  swift,  my  soul,  to  answer  Him  be 
jubilant   my    feet;  < 
Our  God  is  marching  on. 


In  the  beauty  of  the  lilies,   Christ  was 
born  across  the  sea, 

With  a  glory  in  His  bosom   that  trans- 
figures you  and  me; 

As  He  died  to  make  men  Holy,  let  us 
die  to  make  men  free, 
While  God  is  marching  on. 
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The  Ninety  and  Nine. 


and    nine     that 


There     were    ninety 
safely  lay 
In  the  shelter  of  the  fold, 
But  one  was  out  on  the  hills  away, 
Far  off  from  the  gates  of  gold; 
Away    on     the     mountains     wild    and 

bare. 
Away     from     the     tender     Shepherd's 
care. 


2  "Lord,    Thou    hast    here    Thy    ninety 
and   nine; 
Are  they  not  enough  for  Thee?" 
But     the     Shepherd     made     answer: 
"This  of  mine 
Has  wandered  away  from  me; 
And  although  the  road,    be  rough  and 

steep, 
I  go  to  the  desert  to  find  my  sheep." 


3  But  none  of  the  ransomed  ever  knew 

How  deep  were  the  waters  crossed; 
Nor  how  dark  was  the  night  that  the 
Lord  passed  through 
Ere  He  found   His  sheep  that  was 
lost. 
Out  in  the  desert  He  heard  its  cry- 
Sick  and  helpless,  and  ready  to  die. 

4  "Lord,    whence   are   those  blood-drops 

all  the  way 
That     mark      out      the     mountain's 

track?" 
"They    were    shed    for    one    who    had 

gone  astray 
Ere   the    Shepherd    could   bring   him 

back." 
"Lord,  whence  are  Thy  hands  so  rent 

and  torn?" 
"They    are    pierced    tonight    by    many 

a  thorn." 

(riven, 

5  But  all  thro'   the  mountains,  thunder- 

And  up  from   the  rocky  steep, 
There     rose    a    cry    to    the    gate    of 
heaven, 
"Rejoice,   I  have  found  my  sheep!" 
And    the    angels    echoed    around    the 

throne, 
"Rejoice,    for    the    Lord    brings    back 
His   own!" 

Elizabeth   C.   Clephane. 


RESPPNSIVK    READINGS 


No.  1.        Luke  XII  15-34. 

1  And  He  said  unto  them,  Take  heed, 
and  keep  yourselves  from  all  covetous- 
ness:  for  a  man's  life  consisteth  not  in 
the  abundance  of  the  things  which  he 
possesseth. 

2  And  he  spake  a  parable  unto  them, 
saying,  The  ground  of  a  certain  rich  man 
brought   forth    plentifully: 

3  And  he  reasoned  with  himself,  say- 
ing, What  shall  I  do,  because  I  have  not 
where  to  bestow  my  fruits? 

4  And  he  said,  This  will  I  do:  I  will 
pull  down  my  barns,  and  build  greater: 
and  there  will  I  bestow  all  my  grain 
and  my  goods. 

5  And  I  will  say  to  my  soul,  Soul, 
thou  hast  much  goods  laid  up  for  many 
years;  take  thine  ease,  eat,  drink  and  be 
merry. 

6  But  God  said  unto  him,  Thou  fool- 
ish one,  this  night  is  thy  soul  required 
of  thee;  and  the  things  which  thou  hast 
prepared,   whose   shall   they  be? 

7  So  is  he  that  layeth  up  treasure  for 
himself,  and  is  not  right  toward  God. 

8  And  He  said  unto  His  disciples, 
Therefore  I  say  unto  you,  Be  not  anx- 
ious for  your  life,  what  ye  shall  eat,  nor 
yet  for  your  body,  what  ye  shall  put  on. 

9  For  the  life  is  more  than  the  food. 
and  the  body  more  than  the  raiment. 

10  Consider  the  ravens,  that  they  sow 
not,  neither  reap;  which  have  no  store- 
chamber  nor  barn,  and  God  feedeth 
them :  of  how  much  more  value  are  ye 
than  the  birds ! 

11  And  which  of  you  by  being  anx- 
ious can  add  a  cubit  unto  his  stature? 

12  If  ye  then  are  not  able  to  do  even 
that  which  is  least,  why  are  ye  so  anx- 
ious concerning  the  rest? 

13  Consider  the  lilies,  how  they  grow: 
they  toil  not,  neither  do  they  spin;  yet 
I  say  unto  you,  Even  Solomon  in  all 
his  glory  was  not  arrayed  like  one  of 
these. 

14  But  if  God  doth  so  clothe  the 
grass  in  the  field,  which  today  is,  and 
tomorrow  is  cast  into  the  oven;  how 
much  more  shall  He  clothe  you,  O  ye 
of  little  faith? 

15  And  seek  not  ye  what  ye  shall 
eat,  and  what  ye  shall  drink,  neither  be 
ye  of  doubtful  mind. 


16  For  all  these  things  do  the  nations 
of  the  world  seek  after;  but  your  Father 
knoweth  that  ye  have  need  of  these 
things. 

17  Yet  seek  ye  His  kingdom,  and 
these  things  shall  be  added  unto  you. 

18  Fear  not,  little  flock;  for  it  is  your 
Father's  good  pleasure  to  give  you  the 
Kingdom. 

19  Sell  that  which  ye  have,  and  give 
alms;  make  for  yourselves  purses  which 
wax  not  old,  a  treasure  in  the  heavens 
that  faileth  not,  where  no  thief  draweth 
near,    neither   moth    destroyeth. 

20  For  where  your  treasure  is,  there 
will  your  heart  be  also. 

No.  2.  Matt.  IX  35-38,  John  IV  35-38. 

1  And  Jesus  went  about  all  the  cities 
and  villages,  teaching  in  their  syna- 
gogues, and  preaching  the  gospel  of  the 
kingdom,  and  healing  every  sickness  and 
every  disease  among  the  people. 

2  But  when  He  saw  the  multitudes. 
He  was  moved  with  compassion  on 
them,  because  they  fainted,  and  were 
scattered  abroad,  as  sheep  having  no 
shepherd. 

3  Then  saith  He  unto  His  disciples, 
The  harvest  truly  is  plenteous,  but  the 
laborers  are  few; 

4  Pray  ye  therefore  the  Lord  of  the 
harvest,  that  He  will  send  forth  labor- 
ers into   His   harvest. 

5  Say  not  ye,  There  are  yet  four 
months,  and  then  cometh  the  harvest? 
behold,  1  say  unto  you,  Lift  up  your 
eyes,  and  look  on  the  fields;  for  they  are 
white  already  to  harvest. 

6  And  he  that  reapeth  receiveth 
wages,  and  gathered  fruit  unto  life 
eternal:  that  both  he  that  soweth  and 
he  that  reapeth  may  rejoice  together. 

7  And  herein  is  that  saying  true,  One 
soweth,    and    another    reapeth.     1    sent 
yon  to  reap  that  whereon  ye  bestowed 
no   labor:   other   men    labored,    and   ye 
are  entered  into  their  labors. 

No.  3.        Ephesians  III  8-21. 

1  Unto  me,  who  am  less  than  tne 
least  of  all  saints,  is  this  grace  given, 
that  I  should  preach  among  the  Gen- 
tiles the  unsearchable  riches  of  Christ; 

2  And  to  make  all  men  see  what  is 
the    fellowship    of   the    mystery    which 
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from  the  beginning  of  the  world  hath 
been  hid  in  God  who  created  all  things 
by   Jesus   Christ. 

3  To  the  intent  that  now  unto  the 
principalities  and  powers  in  the  heaven- 
ly places  might  be  known  by  the 
church    the    manifold    wisdom    of    God. 

4  According  to  the  eternal  purpose 
which  He  purposed  in  Christ  Jesus  our 
Lord. 

5  In  whom  we  have  boldness,  and 
access  with  confidence  by  the  faith  of 
Him. 

6  Wherefore  I  desire  that  ye  faint 
not  at  my  tribulations  for  you,  which  is 
your  glory. 

7  For  this  cause  I  bow  my  knees  un- 
to the  Father  of  our  Lord  Jesus  Christ, 
of  whom  the  whole  family  in  heaven 
and  earth  is  named. 

NO.  4.  I  Cor.  XriT:  1-10. 

1  Though  I  speak  with  the  tongues  of 
men  and  ot  angels,  and  have  not  love,  I 
am  become  as  sounding  brass  or  a  tink- 
ling cymbal. 

2  And  though  I  have  the  gift  of 
prophecy  and  understand  all  mysteries, 
and  all  knowledge:  and  though  I  have 
all  faith,  so  that  I  could  remove  moun- 
tains, and  have  not  love,  I  am  noth- 
ing. 

3  And  though  I  bestow  all  my  goods 
to  feed  the  poor,  and  though  I  give  my 
body  to  be  burned,  and  have  not  love, 
it  profiteth  me  nothing, 

4  Love  suffereth  long,  and  is  kind ; 
love  envieth  not ;  love  vaunteth  not 
itself,  is  not  puffed  up, 

5  Doth  not.  behave  itself  unseemly, 
seeketh  not  her  own,  is  not  easily  pro- 
voked, thinketh  no  evil; 

6  Rejoiceth  not  in  iniquity,  but  re- 
joiceth in  the  truth; 

7  Beareth  all  things,  believeth  all 
things,  hopeth  all  things,  endureth  all 
things. 

8  Love  never  faileth:  but  whether 
there  be  prophecies,  they  shall  fail; 
whether  there  be  tongues,  they  shall 
cease;  whether  there  be  knowledge,  it 
shall  vanish  away. 

9  For  we  know  in  part,  and  we 
prophesy  in   part. 

10  But  when  that  which  is  perfect  is 
come,  then  that  which  is  in  part  shall 
be  done  away. 


Psalm  1. 

1  Blessed  is  the  man  that  walketh 
not  in  the  counsel  of  the  ungodly,  nor 
standeth  in  the  way  of  sinners,  nor  sit- 
teth  in  the  seat  of  the  scornful. 

2  But  his  delight  is  in  the  law  of  the 
Lord;  and  in  his  law  doth  he  meditate 
day  and  night. 

3  And  he  shall  be  like  a  tree  planted 
by  the  rivers  of  water,  that  bringeth 
forth  his  fruit  in  his  season;  his  leaf 
also  shall  not  wither,  and  whatsoever 
he  doeth  shall  prosper. 

4  The  ungodly  are  not  so;  but  are  like 
the  chaff  which  the  wind  driveth  away. 

5  Therefore  the  ungodly  shall  not 
stand  in  the  judgment,  nor  sinners  ill 
the  congregation   of   righteousness. 

6  For  the  Lord  knoweth  the  way  of 
the  righteous:  but  the  way  of  the  un- 
godly shall  perish. 


No.  5. 


Psalm  24. 


1  The  earth  is  the  Lord's,  and  the 
fullness  thereof;  the  world,  and  they 
that    dwell    therein. 

2  For  he  hath  founded  it  upon  the 
seas  and  established  it  upon  the  floods. 

3  Who  shall  ascend  into  the  hill  of 
the  Lord?  or  who  shall  stand  in  his  holy 
place? 

4  He  that  hath  clean  hands,  and  a 
pure  heart :  who  hath  not  lifted  up  his 
soul  unto  vanity,  nor  sworn  deceitfully. 

5  He  shall  receive  the  blessing  from 
the  Lord,  and  righteousness  from  the 
God   of   his  salvation. 

G  This  is  the  generation  of  them  that 
seek  him,  that  seek  thy  face,  O  Jacob. 
Selah. 

7  Lift  up  your  heads.  O  ye  gates;  and 
be  ye  lifted  up,  ye  everlasting  doors; 
and  the  King  of  glory  shall  come  in. 

8  Who  is  the  King  of  glory?  The 
Lord  strong  and  mighty,  the  Lord 
mighty  in  battle. 

9  Lift  up  your  heads,  O  ye  gates: 
even  lift  them  up,  ye  everlasting  doors; 
and  the  King  of  glory  shall  come  in. 

10  Who  is  this  king  of  glory?  The 
Lord  of  hosts,  he  is  the  King  of  glory. 
Selah. 
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NO.  6. 


Psalm  91. 


1  He  that  dwelleth  in  the  secret  place 
of  the  Most  High  shall  abide  under  the 
shadow  of  the  Almighty. 

2  I  will  say  of  the  Lord,  he  is  my 
refuge  and  my  fortress:  my  God;  in  him 
will  I  trust. 

3  Surely  he  shall  deliver  thee  from  the 
snare  of  the  fowler,  and  from  the  noisome 
pestilence. 

4  He  shall  cover  thee  with  his  feath- 
ers, and  under  his  wings  shalt  thou 
trust:  his  truth  shall  be  thy  shield  and 
buckler. 

5  Thou  shalt  not  be  afraid  for  the 
terror  by  night ;  nor  for  the  arrow  that 
flieth  by  day  : 

6  Nor  for  the  pestilence  that  walketh 
in  darkness:  nor  for  the  destruction 
that  wasteth  at  noonday. 

7  A  thousand  shall  fall  at  thy  side, 
and  ten  thousand  at  thy  right  hand; 
but  it  shall  not  come  nigh  thee. 

8  Only  with  thine  eyes  shalt  thou  be- 
hold and  see  the  reward  of  the  wicked. 

9  Because  thou  has  made  the  Lord, 
which  is  my  refuge,  even  the  Most 
High,  thy  habitation. 


No.  7. 


Psalm  95. 


1  O  come,  let  us  sing  unto  the  Lord; 
let  us  make  a  joyful  noise  to  the  Rock 
of  our  salvation. 

2  Let  us  come  before  his  presence 
with  thanksgiving,  and  make  a  joyful 
noise  unto  him  with  psalms. 

3  For  the  Lord  is  a  great  God,  and  a 
great  King  above  all  gods. 

4  In  his  hand  are  the  deep  places  of 
the  earth;  the  strength  of  the  hills  is 
his  also. 

5  The  sea  is  his,  and  he  made  it:  and 
his  hands  formed  the  dry  land. 

6  O  come,  let  us  worship  and  bow 
down:  let  us  kneel  before  the  Lord,  our 
Maker. 

7  For  he  is  our  God;  and  we  are  the 
people  of  his  pasture,  and  the  sheep  of 
his    hand. 

No.  8.  Isaiah   53. 

1  Who  hath  believed  our  report?  and 
to  whom  is  the  arm  of  the  Lord  re- 
vealed? 


2  For  he  shall  grow  up  before  him  as 
a  tender  plant,  and  as  a  root  out  of  a 
dry  ground;  he  hath  no  form  nor  come- 
liness; and  when  we  shall  see  him,  there 
is  no  beauty  that  we  should  desire  him. 

3  He  is  despised  and  rejected  of  men; 
a  man  of  sorrows,  and  acquainted  with 
grief:  and  we  hid  as  it  were  our  faces 
from  him;  he  was  despised,  and  we  es- 
teemed him  not. 

4  Surely  he  hath  borne  our  griefs, 
and  carried  our  sorrows:  yet  we  did  es- 
teem him  stricken,  smitten  of  God,  and 
afflicted. 

5  But  he  was  wounded  for  our  trans- 
gressions, he  was  bruised  for  our  in- 
iquities: the  chastisement  of  our  peac-? 
was  upon  him;  and  with  his  stripes  we 
are  healed. 

6  All  we  like  sheep  have  gone  astray; 
we  have  turned  every  one  to  his  own 
way;  and  the  Lord  hath  laid  on  him 
the  iniquity  of  us  all. 

No.  9.      John  3  1-6;  14-18. 

1  There  was  a  man  of  the  Pharisees, 
named  Nicodemus,  a  ruler  of  the  Jews: 

2  The  same  came  to  Jesus  by  night, 
and  said  unto  him,  Rabbi,  we  know  that 
thou  art  a  teacher  come  from  God;  for 
no  man  can  do  these  miracles  that  thou 
doest,  except  God  be  with  him. 

3  Jesus  answered  and  said  unto  him. 
Verily,  verily,  I  say  unto  thee,  Except 
a  man  be  born  again,  he  cannot  see  the 
kingdom  of  God. 

4  Nicodemus  said  unto  him,  How  can 
a  man  be  born  again  when  he  is  old? 
Can  he  enter  the  second  time  into  his 
mother's  womb,  and  be  born? 

5  Jesus  answered,  Verily,  verily,  I 
say  unto  thee,  Except  a  man  be  born  of 
water  and  of  the  Spirit,  he  cannot  enter 
into  the  kingdom  of  God. 

6  That  which  is  born  of  the  flesh  is 
flesh  and  that  which  is  born  of  the 
Spirit    is    Spirit. 

7  And  as  Moses  lifted  up  the  serpent 
in  the  wilderness;  even  so  must  the  Son 
of  man  be  lifted  up. 

8  That  whosoever  believeth  in  him 
should  not  perish,  but  have  eternal  life. 

9  For  God  so  loved  the  world,  that 
he    gave    his    only    begotten    Son,    that 
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whosoever  believeth  in  him  should  not 
perish,  but  have  everlasting  life. 

10  For  God  sent  uot  his  Son  iuto  the 
world  to  condemn  the  world;  but  that 
the  world  through  him  might  be  saved. 

11  He  that  believeth  on  him  is  not 
condemned;  but  he  that  believeth  not  is 
condemned  already;  because  he  hath 
not  believed  in  the  name  of  the  only 
begotten  Son  of  God. 


No.  10. 


Isaiah   55. 


1  Ho,  every  one  that  thirsteth,  come 
ye  to  the  waters,  and  he  that  hath  no 
money;  come  ye,  buy,  and  eat;  yea, 
come,  buy  wine  and  milk  without  money 
and  without  price. 

2  Wherefore  do  ye  spend  money  for 
that  which  is  not  bread?  and  your  labor 
for  that  which  satisfieth  not?  hearken 
diligently  unto  me,  and  eat  ye  that 
which  is  good,  and  let  your  soul  delight 
itself  in  fatness. 

3  Incline  your  ear,  and  come  unto  me; 
hear,  and  your  soul  shall  live;  and  I 
will  make  an  everlasting  covenant  with 
you    even  the  sure  mercies  of  David. 

4  Behold,  I  have  given  him  for  a  wit- 
ness to  the  people,  a  leader  and  com- 
mander to  the  people. 

5  Behold,  thou  shalt  call  a  nation 
that  thou  knowest  not,  and  nations  that 
knew  not  thee  shall  run  unto  thee  be- 
cause of  the  Lord  thy  God,  and  for  the 
Holy  One  of  Israel;  for  he  hath  glorified 
thee. 

6  Seek  ye  the  Lord  while  he  may  be 
found,  call  ye  upon  him  while  he  is 
near: 

7  Let  the  wicked  forsake  his  way, 
and  the  unrighteous  man  his  thoughts; 
and  let  him  return  unto  the  Lord,  and 
he  will  have  mercy  upon  him;  and  to 
our  God,  for  he  will  abundantly  par- 
don. 


No.  11. 


Psalm  51. 


1  Have  mercy  upon  me,  O  God,  ac- 
cording to  thy  loving-kindness:  accord- 
ing to  the  multitude  of  thy  tender  mer- 
cies blot  out  my  transgressions. 

2  Wash  me  thoroughly  from  mine  in- 
iquity, and  cleanse  me  from  my  sin. 


3  For  I  acknowledge  my  transgres- 
sions: and  my  sin  is  ever  before  me. 

4  Against  thee,  thee  only,  have  I 
sinned,  and  done  this  evil  in  thy  sight: 
that  thou  mightest  be  justified  when 
thou  speakest,  and  be  clear  when  thou 
judgest. 

5  Behold,  I  was  shapen  in  iniquity; 
and  in  sin  did  my  mother  conceive  me. 

6  Behold,  thou  desireth  truth  in  the 
inward  parts:  and  in  the  hidden  part 
thou  shalt  make  me  to  know  wisdom. 

7  Purge  me  with  hyssop,  and  I  shall 
be  clean:  wash  me,  and  I  shall  be  whiter 
than  snow. 

8  Make  me  to  hear  joy  and  gladness, 
that  the  bones  which  thou  hast  broken 
may    rejoice. 

9  Hide  thy  face  from  my  sins,  and 
blot  out  all  my  iniquities. 

10  Create  in  me  a  clean  heart,  O  God; 
and  renew  a  right  spirit  within  me. 


No.  12. 


Psalm  27. 


1  The  Lord  is  my  light  and  my  salva- 
tion ;  whom  shall  I  fear  ?  the  Lord  is  the 
strength  of  my  life;  of  whom  shall  I  be 
afraid? 

2  When  the  wicked,  even  mine  ene- 
mies and  my  foes,  came  upon  me  to  eat 
up  my  flesh,  they  stumbled  and  fell. 

3  Though  an  host  should  encamp 
against  me,  my  heart  shall  not  fear: 
though  war  should  rise  against  me,  in 
this  will  I  be  confident. 

4  One  thing  have  I  desired  of  the 
Lord,  that  I  will  seek  after;  that  I  may 
dwell  in  the  house  of  the  Lord  all  the 
days  of  my  life,  to  behold  the  beauty 
of  the  Lord,  and  to  enquire  in  his  tem- 
ple. 

5  For  in  the  time  of  trouble  he  shall 
hide  me  in  his  pavilion;  in  the  secret 
of  his  tabernacle  shall  he  hide  me;  he 
shall  set  me  up  upon  a  rock. 

6  And  now  shall  mine  head  be  lifted 
up  above  mine  enemies  around  about 
me;  therefore  will  I  offer  in  his  taber- 
nacle sacrifices  of  joy;  I  will  sing,  yea, 
I  will  sing  praises  unto  the  Lord. 

7  Hear,  O  Lord,  when  I  cry  with  my 
voice:  have  mercy  also  upon  me,  and 
answer  me. 
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